THE PREFACE OF THE AUTHOR

SATIRE is a sort of glass wherein behol ders do generally discover
everybody's face but their own; which is the chief reason for that
kind reception it nmeets with in the world, and that so very few are
offended with it. But, if it should happen otherw se, the danger
is not great; and | have | earned fromlong experience never to
apprehend ni schi ef fromthose understandings | have been able to
provoke: for anger and fury, though they add strength to the
sinews of the body, yet are found to relax those of the m nd, and

to render all its efforts feeble and inpotent.

There is a brain that will endure but one scunming; |et the owner
gather it with discretion, and manage his little stock with
husbandry; but, of all things, let himbeware of bringing it under
the lash of his betters, because that will nmake it all bubble up
into inpertinence, and he will find no new supply. W1t without
know edge being a sort of cream which gathers in a night to the
top, and by a skilful hand nay be soon whipped into froth; but once
scumed away, what appears underneath will be fit for nothing but

to be thrown to the hogs.
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WHCEVER exam nes, with due circunspection, into the annual records
of tinme, will find it remarked that War is the child of Pride, and
Pride the daughter of Riches:- the fornmer of which assertions may
be soon granted, but one cannot so easily subscribe to the latter
for Pride is nearly related to Beggary and Want, either by father
or nother, and sonetimes by both: and, to speak naturally, it very
sel dom happens anong nen to fall out when all have enough

invasions usually travelling fromnorth to south, that is to say,
frompoverty to plenty. The nost ancient and natural grounds of
quarrel s are lust and avarice; which, though we may all ow to be
brethren, or collateral branches of pride, are certainly the issues
of want. For, to speak in the phrase of witers upon politics, we
may observe in the republic of dogs, which in its original seens to
be an institution of the many, that the whole state is ever in the
prof oundest peace after a full neal; and that civil broils arise
anong them when it happens for one great bone to be seized on by
sonme | eadi ng dog, who either divides it anong the few, and then it
falls to an oligarchy, or keeps it to hinself, and then it runs up
to a tyranny. The sane reasoning al so holds place anong themin

t hose di ssensi ons we behol d upon a turgescency in any of their
females. For the right of possession lying in conmon (it being

i mpossible to establish a property in so delicate a case),

j eal ousi es and suspicions do so abound, that the whol e commonweal t h
of that street is reduced to a manifest state of war, of every
citizen against every citizen, till some one of nobre courage,
conduct, or fortune than the rest seizes and enjoys the prize:

upon which naturally arises plenty of heart-burning, and envy, and
snarling against the happy dog. Again, if we |ook upon any of
these republics engaged in a foreign war, either of invasion or
defence, we shall find the same reasoning will serve as to the
grounds and occasions of each; and that poverty or want, in some

degree or other (whether real or in opinion, which nakes no



alteration in the case), has a great share, as well as pride, on

the part of the aggressor

Now whoever will please to take this scheme, and either reduce or
adapt it to an intellectual state or cormmonweal th of |earning, wll
soon di scover the first ground of disagreenent between the two
great parties at this time in arms, and may form just concl usions
upon the nmerits of either cause. But the issue or events of this
war are not so easy to conjecture at; for the present quarrel is so
i nfl amed by the warm heads of either faction, and the pretensions
somewhere or other so exorbitant, as not to adnmit the |east
overtures of acconmodation. This quarrel first began, as | have
heard it affirmed by an old dweller in the nei ghbourhood, about a
smal | spot of ground, |ying and being upon one of the two tops of
the hill Parnassus; the highest and |argest of which had, it seens,
been tine out of mnd in quiet possession of certain tenants,
called the Ancients; and the other was held by the Mbderns. But
these disliking their present station, sent certain anbassadors to
the Ancients, conplaining of a great nuisance; how the hei ght of
that part of Parnassus quite spoiled the prospect of theirs,
especially towards the east; and therefore, to avoid a war, offered
them the choice of this alternative, either that the Ancients would
pl ease to renove thenselves and their effects down to the | ower
summit, which the Moderns woul d graciously surrender to them and
advance into their place; or else the said Ancients will give |eave
to the Moderns to come with shovel s and mattocks, and | evel the
said hill as low as they shall think it convenient. To which the
Anci ents made answer, how little they expected such a nessage as
this froma colony whomthey had admtted, out of their own free
grace, to so near a nei ghbourhood. That, as to their own seat,
they were aborigines of it, and therefore to talk with themof a
renoval or surrender was a | anguage they did not understand. That

if the height of the hill on their side shortened the prospect of



the Moderns, it was a di sadvantage they could not hel p; but desired
themto consider whether that injury (if it be any) were not

| argely reconpensed by the shade and shelter it afforded them

That as to the levelling or digging down, it was either folly or

i gnorance to propose it if they did or did not know how t hat side
of the hill was an entire rock, which would break their tools and
hearts, w thout any damage to itself. That they would therefore
advi se the Moderns rather to raise their own side of the hill than
dream of pulling down that of the Ancients; to the fornmer of which
they would not only give licence, but also largely contribute. Al
this was rejected by the Moderns with much indignation, who stil

i nsisted upon one of the two expedients; and so this difference
broke out into a long and obstinate war, naintained on the one part
by resolution, and by the courage of certain |leaders and allies;
but, on the other, by the greatness of their nunber, upon al
defeats affording continual recruits. In this quarrel whole
rivulets of ink have been exhausted, and the virul ence of both
parties enornously augnmented. Now, it nust be here understood,
that ink is the great missive weapon in all battles of the |earned,
whi ch, conveyed through a sort of engine called a quill, infinite
nunbers of these are darted at the eneny by the valiant on each
side, with equal skill and violence, as if it were an engagenent of
porcupi nes. This malignant |iquor was conpounded, by the engi neer
who invented it, of two ingredients, which are, gall and copperas;
by its bitterness and venomto suit, in some degree, as well as to
foment, the genius of the conbatants. And as the Gecians, after
an engagenent, when they could not agree about the victory, were
wont to set up trophies on both sides, the beaten party being
content to be at the same expense, to keep itself in countenance (a
| audabl e and anci ent custom happily revived of late in the art of
war), so the learned, after a sharp and bl oody dispute, do, on both
sides, hang out their trophies too, whichever cones by the worst.

These trophies have largely inscribed on themthe nerits of the



cause; a full inpartial account of such a Battle, and how t he
victory fell clearly to the party that set themup. They are known
to the world under several nanes; as disputes, arguments,
rejoinders, brief considerations, answers, replies, renarks,

refl ections, objections, confutations. For a very few days they
are fixed up all in public places, either by thenselves or their
representatives, for passengers to gaze at; whence the chiefest and
| argest are renoved to certain nmagazines they call libraries, there
to remain in a quarter purposely assigned them and thenceforth

begin to be called books of controversy.

In these books is wonderfully instilled and preserved the spirit of
each warrior while he is alive; and after his death his sou
transmgrates thither to informthem This, at least, is the nore
common opinion; but | believe it is with libraries as with other
cenmeteries, where sone philosophers affirmthat a certain spirit,
whi ch they call BRUTUM HOM NI S, hovers over the nmonunment, till the
body is corrupted and turns to dust or to worns, but then vani shes
or dissolves; so, we may say, a restless spirit haunts over every
book, till dust or wornms have seized upon it - which to some may
happen in a few days, but to others later - and therefore, books of
controversy being, of all others, haunted by the nost disorderly
spirits, have always been confined in a separate | odge fromthe
rest, and for fear of a nutual viol ence against each other, it was
t hought prudent by our ancestors to bind themto the peace with
strong iron chains. O which invention the original occasion was
this: Wen the works of Scotus first cane out, they were carried
to a certain library, and had | odgi ngs appointed them but this

aut hor was no sooner settled than he went to visit his master
Aristotle, and there both concerted together to seize Plato by nmain
force, and turn himout fromhis ancient station anong the divines,
where he had peaceably dwelt near eight hundred years. The attenpt

succeeded, and the two usurpers have reigned ever since in his



stead; but, to maintain quiet for the future, it was decreed that

all polemics of the Iarger size should be hold fast with a chain.

By this expedient, the public peace of libraries mght certainly
have been preserved if a new species of controversial books had not
arisen of late years, instinct with a nore nalignant spirit, from
the war above nentioned between the | earned about the higher sunmit

of Par nassus.

When t hese books were first admitted into the public libraries,
renenber to have said, upon occasion, to several persons concerned,
how | was sure they would create broils wherever they came, unless
a world of care were taken; and therefore | advised that the

chanpi ons of each side should be coupl ed together, or otherw se

m xed, that, |ike the blending of contrary poisons, their malignity
m ght be enpl oyed anong thenselves. And it seenms | was neither an
ill prophet nor an ill counsellor; for it was nothing else but the
negl ect of this caution which gave occasion to the terrible fight
that happened on Friday | ast between the Ancient and Mbdern Books
inthe King's library. Now, because the talk of this battle is so
fresh in everybody's nouth, and the expectation of the town so
great to be inforned in the particulars, |, being possessed of al
qualifications requisite in an historian, and retai ned by neither
party, have resolved to conply with the urgent inportunity of ny

friends, by witing down a full inpartial account thereof.

The guardian of the regal library, a person of great val our, but
chiefly renowned for his humanity, had been a fierce chanpion for
the Moderns, and, in an engagenent upon Parnassus, had vowed with
his own hands to knock down two of the ancient chiefs who guarded a
smal | pass on the superior rock, but, endeavouring to clinb up, was
cruelly obstructed by his own unhappy wei ght and tendency towards

his centre, a quality to which those of the Mbdern party are



extrenely subject; for, being |ight-headed, they have, in

specul ation, a wonderful agility, and conceive nothing too high for
themto nount, but, in reducing to practice, discover a mghty
pressure about their posteriors and their heels. Having thus
failed in his design, the disappointed chanpion bore a crue

rancour to the Ancients, which he resolved to gratify by show ng
all marks of his favour to the books of their adversaries, and
lodging themin the fairest apartnments; when, at the sane tine,
what ever book had the boldness to own itself for an advocate of the
Ancients was buried alive in some obscure corner, and threatened,
upon the | east displeasure, to be turned out of doors. Besides, it
so happened that about this tine there was a strange confusion of
pl ace anong all the books in the library, for which several reasons
were assigned. Sonme inputed it to a great heap of |earned dust,
whi ch a perverse wind blew off froma shelf of Mdderns into the
keeper's eyes. Qhers affirned he had a hunour to pick the worns
out of the school men, and swallow them fresh and fasting, whereof
some fell upon his spleen, and some clinbed up into his head, to
the great perturbation of both. And lastly, others naintained
that, by wal king nuch in the dark about the library, he had quite
lost the situation of it out of his head; and therefore, in
replacing his books, he was apt to mistake and cl ap Descartes next
to Aristotle, poor Plato had got between Hobbes and the Seven W se
Masters, and Virgil was henmmed in with Dryden on one side and

Wt her on the other.

Meanwhi | e, those books that were advocates for the Mderns, chose
out one fromanong themto nake a progress through the whol e
l'ibrary, exam ne the nunber and strength of their party, and
concert their affairs. This nmessenger perforned all things very

i ndustriously, and brought back with hima list of their forces, in
all, fifty thousand, consisting chiefly of |ight-horse, heavy-arned

foot, and nercenaries; whereof the foot were in general but sorrily



armed and worse clad; their horses |arge, but extrenely out of case
and heart; however, sone few, by trading anong the Ancients, had

furni shed thensel ves tol erably enough

VWhile things were in this fernent, discord grew extrenely high; hot
wor ds passed on both sides, and ill blood was plentifully bred.
Here a solitary Ancient, squeezed up anong a whol e shel f of

Moderns, offered fairly to dispute the case, and to prove by
mani f est reason that the priority was due to themfrom | ong
possession, and in regard of their prudence, antiquity, and, above
all, their great nerits toward the Mbderns. But these denied the
preni ses, and seened very nmuch to wonder how the Ancients could
pretend to insist upon their antiquity, when it was so plain (if
they went to that) that the Mdderns were nuch the nore ancient of
the two. As for any obligations they owed to the Ancients, they
renounced themall. "It is true," said they, "we are inforned some
few of our party have been so mean as to borrow their subsistence
fromyou, but the rest, infinitely the greater nunber (and
especially we French and English), were so far from stooping to so
base an exanple, that there never passed, till this very hour, six
wor ds between us. For our horses were of our own breeding, our
arns of our own forging, and our clothes of our own cutting out and
sewing." Plato was by chance up on the next shelf, and observing
those that spoke to be in the ragged plight nmentioned a while ago,
their jades |ean and foundered, their weapons of rotten wood, their
armour rusty, and nothing but rags underneath, he |aughed |oud, and

in his pleasant way swore, by -, he believed them

Now, the Moderns had not proceeded in their |ate negotiation with
secrecy enough to escape the notice of the eneny. For those

advocat es who had begun the quarrel, by setting first on foot the
di spute of precedency, talked so loud of comng to a battle, that

Sir WIliam Tenpl e happened to overhear them and gave inmmediate



intelligence to the Ancients, who thereupon drew up their scattered
troops together, resolving to act upon the defensive; upon which
several of the Moderns fled over to their party, and ampong the rest
Tenpl e hinsel f. This Tenple, having been educated and | ong
conversed anmong the Ancients, was, of all the Mdderns, their

greatest favourite, and became their greatest chanpion

Things were at this crisis when a material accident fell out. For
upon the highest corner of a |large window, there dwelt a certain
spider, swollen up to the first magnitude by the destruction of
infinite nunbers of flies, whose spoils lay scattered before the
gates of his palace, |like human bones before the cave of sone
giant. The avenues to his castle were guarded w th turnpikes and
pal i sadoes, all after the nodern way of fortification. After you
had passed several courts you cane to the centre, wherein you night
behol d the constable hinself in his own |odgings, which had wi ndows
fronting to each avenue, and ports to sally out upon all occasions
of prey or defence. |In this mansion he had for sone tine dwelt in
peace and plenty, w thout danger to his person by swallows from
above, or to his palace by brooms from below, when it was the

pl easure of fortune to conduct thither a wandering bee, to whose
curiosity a broken pane in the glass had discovered itself, and in
he went, where, expatiating a while, he at |ast happened to alight
upon one of the outward walls of the spider's citadel; which,
yielding to the unequal weight, sunk down to the very foundation
Thrice he endeavoured to force his passage, and thrice the centre
shook. The spider within, feeling the terrible convul sion
supposed at first that nature was approaching to her fina

di ssolution, or else that Beel zebub, with all his |egions, was come
to revenge the death of nany thousands of his subjects whom his
eneny had slain and devoured. However, he at length valiantly
resolved to issue forth and nmeet his fate. Meanwhile the bee had

acquitted hinself of his toils, and, posted securely at sone



di stance, was enployed in cleansing his wi ngs, and di sengagi ng them
fromthe ragged remmants of the cobweb. By this tinme the spider
was adventured out, when, behol ding the chasns, the ruins, and

di |l api dations of his fortress, he was very near at his wit's end;
he storned and swore |ike a nadnan, and swelled till he was ready
to burst. At length, casting his eye upon the bee, and w sely
gathering causes fromevents (for they know each other by sight),
"A plague split you," said he; "is it you, with a vengeance, that
have made this litter here; could not you | ook before you, and be
d-d? Do you think I have nothing else to do (in the devil's nane)
but to nend and repair after you?" "Good words, friend," said the

bee, having now pruned hinself, and being disposed to droll; "I1"lI

gi ve you ny hand and word to conme near your kennel no nore; | was
never in such a confounded pickle since | was born." "Sirrah,"
replied the spider, "if it were not for breaking an old customin
our famly, never to stir abroad agai nst an eneny, | should cone
and teach you better manners." "l pray have patience," said the
bee, "or you'll spend your substance, and, for aught | see, you may
stand in need of it all, towards the repair of your house."

"Rogue, rogue," replied the spider, "yet nethinks you should have
nmore respect to a person whomall the world allows to be so nuch
your betters.” "By ny troth," said the bee, "the conparison wll
anount to a very good jest, and you will do nme a favour to let ne
know t he reasons that all the world is pleased to use in so hopefu
a dispute.”" At this the spider, having swelled hinself into the
size and posture of a disputant, began his argunment in the true
spirit of controversy, with resolution to be heartily scurril ous
and angry, to urge on his own reasons without the least regard to
the answers or objections of his opposite, and fully predeternined

in his mnd against all conviction

"Not to disparage nyself," said he, "by the conparison with such a

rascal, what art thou but a vagabond w thout house or hone, w thout



stock or inheritance? born to no possession of your own, but a pair
of wings and a drone-pipe. Your livelihood is a universal plunder
upon nature; a freebooter over fields and gardens; and, for the
sake of stealing, will rob a nettle as easily as a violet. \Wereas
| am a donmestic animal, furnished with a native stock within
myself. This large castle (to show ny inprovenents in the

mat hematics) is all built with ny own hands, and the nmaterials

extracted al together out of nmy own person.”

"I amglad," answered the bee, "to hear you grant at |east that |
am come honestly by ny wings and ny voice; for then, it seens, | am
obliged to Heaven alone for nmy flights and ny nusic; and Provi dence
woul d never have bestowed on ne two such gifts w thout designing
them for the noblest ends. | visit, indeed, all the flowers and

bl ossons of the field and garden, but whatever | collect thence
enriches nyself without the least injury to their beauty, their
snell, or their taste. Now, for you and your skill in architecture
and other mathematics, | have little to say: in that building of
yours there might, for aught |I know, have been | abour and nethod
enough; but, by woeful experience for us both, it is too plain the
mat eri al s are naught; and | hope you will henceforth take warning,
and consider duration and matter, as well as nmethod and art. You
boast, indeed, of being obliged to no other creature, but of
drawi ng and spinning out all fromyourself; that is to say, if we
may judge of the liquor in the vessel by what issues out, you
possess a good plentiful store of dirt and poison in your breast;
and, though | would by no neans | esson or disparage your genuine
stock of either, yet | doubt you are sonmewhat obliged, for an

i ncrease of both, to a little foreign assistance. Your inherent
portion of dirt does not fall of acquisitions, by sweepings exhal ed
from bel ow, and one insect furnishes you with a share of poison to
destroy another. So that, in short, the question cones all to

this: whether is the nobler being of the two, that which, by a



| azy contenpl ation of four inches round, by an overweening pride,
feedi ng, and engendering on itself, turns all into excrenment and
venom produci ng nothing at all but flybane and a cobweb; or that
whi ch, by a universal range, with long search, much study, true

judgnent, and distinction of things, brings hone honey and wax."

This dispute was managed with such eagerness, clanour, and warnth,
that the two parties of books, in arns below, stood silent a while,
wai ting in suspense what would be the issue; which was not |ong
undeterm ned: for the bee, grown inpatient at so much | oss of
time, fled straight away to a bed of roses, w thout |ooking for a
reply, and left the spider, like an orator, collected in hinself,

and just prepared to burst out.

It happened upon this emergency that AEsop broke silence first. He
had been of |ate nost barbarously treated by a strange effect of
the regent's hurmanity, who had torn off his title-page, sorely

def aced one half of his |leaves, and chained himfast anong a shelf
of Mbderns. \Where, soon discovering how high the quarrel was
likely to proceed, he tried all his arts, and turned hinself to a
thousand fornms. At length, in the borrowed shape of an ass, the
regent m stook himfor a Mdern; by which means he had tine and
opportunity to escape to the Ancients, just when the spider and the
bee were entering into their contest; to which he gave his
attention with a world of pleasure, and, when it was ended, swore
in the |oudest key that in all his life he had never known two
cases, so parallel and adapt to each other as that in the w ndow

and this upon the shelves. "The disputants,” said he, "have

adm rably managed the di spute between them have taken in the ful
strength of all that is to be said on both sides, and exhausted the
subst ance of every argument PRO and CON. It is but to adjust the

reasoni ngs of both to the present quarrel, then to conpare and

apply the labours and fruits of each, as the bee has |earnedly



deduced them and we shall find the conclusion fall plain and cl ose
upon the Mdderns and us. For pray, gentlenmen, was ever anything so
nmodern as the spider in his air, his turns, and his paradoxes? he
argues in the behalf of you, his brethren, and hinself, wi th nmany
boastings of his native stock and great genius; that he spins and
spits wholly fromhinself, and scorns to own any obligation or

assi stance fromw thout. Then he displays to you his great skil

in architecture and inprovenent in the mathematics. To all this
the bee, as an advocate retained by us, the Ancients, thinks fit to
answer, that, if one may judge of the great genius or inventions of
the Moderns by what they have produced, you will hardly have

count enance to bear you out in boasting of either. Erect your
schenes with as nmuch nethod and skill as you please; yet, if the
materials be nothing but dirt, spun out of your own entrails (the
guts of nodern brains), the edifice will conclude at last in a
cobweb; the duration of which, like that of other spiders' webs,
may be inmputed to their being forgotten, or neglected, or hidin a
corner. For anything el se of genuine that the Mderns nmay pretend
to, | cannot recollect; unless it be a large vein of wangling and
satire, nmuch of a nature and substance with the spiders' poison

whi ch, however they pretend to spit wholly out of thenselves, is

i mproved by the sane arts, by feeding upon the insects and vermn
of the age. As for us, the Ancients, we are content with the bee,
to pretend to nothing of our own beyond our wi ngs and our voice:
that is to say, our flights and our |anguage. For the rest,

what ever we have got has been by infinite | abour and search, and
rangi ng through every corner of nature; the difference is, that,
instead of dirt and poi son, we have rather chosen to till our hives
wi th honey and wax; thus furnishing mankind with the two nobl est of

things, which are sweetness and light."

It is wonderful to conceive the tunult arisen anong the books upon

the close of this long descant of AEsop: both parties took the



hint, and hei ghtened their aninobsities so on a sudden, that they
resolved it should come to a battle. Inmediately the two main
bodi es wi thdrew, under their several ensigns, to the farther parts
of the library, and there entered into cabals and consults upon the
present emergency. The Mdderns were in very warm debates upon the
choice of their |eaders; and nothing less than the fear inpending
fromtheir enenies could have kept them from nutinies upon this
occasion. The difference was greatest anong the horse, where every
private trooper pretended to the chief conmand, from Tasso and
MIlton to Dryden and Wther. The |ight-horse were conmmanded by
Cow ey and Despreaux. There cane the bownren under their valiant

| eaders, Descartes, Gassendi, and Hobbes; whose strength was such
that they could shoot their arrows beyond the atnosphere, never to
fall down again, but turn, like that of Evander, into meteors; or
i ke the cannon-ball, into stars. Paracel sus brought a squadron of
stinkpot-flingers fromthe snow nountains of Rhaetia. There cane
a vast body of dragoons, of different nations, under the |eading of
Harvey, their great aga: part armed with scythes, the weapons of
death; part with lances and | ong knives, all steeped in poison

part shot bullets of a nost malignant nature, and used white
powder, which infallibly killed without report. There cane severa
bodi es of heavy-arnmed foot, all nercenaries, under the ensigns of
Qui cciardini, Davila, Polydore Vergil, Buchanan, Mariana, Canden
and others. The engi neers were commuanded by Regi onont anus and

Wl kins. The rest was a confused nultitude, |ed by Scotus,

Aqui nas, and Bell arnine; of mighty bulk and stature, but without
either arns, courage, or discipline. 1In the last place cane
infinite swarns of cal ones, a disorderly rout |ed by L'Estrange;
rogues and raganuffins, that follow the canp for nothing but the

pl under, all w thout coats to cover them

The arny of the Ancients was nuch fewer in nunber; Homer |ed the

horse, and Pindar the light-horse; Euclid was chief engineer; Plato



and Aristotle comanded the bowren; Herodotus and Livy the foot;
H ppocrates, the dragoons; the allies, |ed by Vossius and Tenpl e,

brought up the rear.

Al'l things violently tending to a decisive battle, Fane, who nuch
frequented, and had a | arge apartnent fornerly assigned her in the
regal library, fled up straight to Jupiter, to whom she delivered a
faithful account of all that passed between the two parties bel ow,
for anmong the gods she always tells truth. Jove, in great concern
convokes a council in the MIky Way. The senate assenbl ed, he

decl ares the occasion of convening them a bloody battle just

i mpendent between two mighty arnies of ancient and nodern
creatures, called books, wherein the celestial interest was but too
deeply concerned. Mnus, the patron of the Mderns, made an
excel l ent speech in their favour, which was answered by Pallas, the
protectress of the Ancients. The assenbly was divided in their

af fections; when Jupiter commanded the Book of Fate to be laid
before him |Imediately were brought by Mercury three | arge
volumes in folio, containing nemoirs of all things past, present,
and to cone. The clasps were of silver double gilt, the covers of
celestial turkey leather, and the paper such as here on earth night
pass alnost for vellum Jupiter, having silently read the decree,
woul d conmuni cate the inport to none, but presently shut up the

book.

Wthout the doors of this assenbly there attended a vast nunber of
light, ninble gods, menial servants to Jupiter: those are his
mnistering instrunments in all affairs below They travel in a
caravan, nore or |ess together, and are fastened to each other like
a link of galley-slaves, by a light chain, which passes fromthem
to Jupiter's great toe: and yet, in receiving or delivering a
nmessage, they may never approach above the | owest step of his

throne, where he and they whisper to each other through a | arge



hol I ow trunk. These deities are called by nortal nmen accidents or
events; but the gods call them second causes. Jupiter having
delivered his nessage to a certain nunber of these divinities, they
flew inmediately down to the pinnacle of the regal library, and
consulting a few ninutes, entered unseen, and di sposed the parties

according to their orders.

Meanwhi | e Mormus, fearing the worst, and calling to mnd an anci ent
prophecy whi ch bore no very good face to his children the Mderns,
bent his flight to the region of a malignant deity called
Criticism She dwelt on the top of a snowy nountain in Nova
Zenbl a; there Mnus found her extended in her den, upon the spoils
of nunberl ess vol unes, half devoured. At her right hand sat

I gnorance, her father and husband, blind with age; at her left,
Pride, her nother, dressing her up in the scraps of paper herself
had torn. There was Opinion, her sister, light of foot, hood-

wi nked, and head-strong, yet giddy and perpetually turning. About
her played her children, Noise and | npudence, Dul ness and Vanity,
Posi tiveness, Pedantry, and Ill-manners. The goddess herself had
claws |ike a cat; her head, and ears, and voice resenbl ed those of
an ass; her teeth fallen out before, her eyes turned inward, as if
she | ooked only upon herself; her diet was the overflow ng of her
own gall; her spleen was so large as to stand promi nent, |ike a dug
of the first rate; nor wanted excrescences in formof teats, at
which a crew of ugly nonsters were greedily sucking; and, what is
wonderful to conceive, the bulk of spleen increased faster than the
sucking could dimnish it. "Goddess," said Mounus, "can you sit
idly here while our devout worshippers, the Mdderns, are this

m nute entering into a cruel battle, and perhaps now | yi ng under
the swords of their eneni es? who then hereafter will ever sacrifice
or build altars to our divinities? Haste, therefore, to the
British Isle, and, if possible, prevent their destruction; while

make factions anong the gods, and gain themover to our party."



Monus, having thus delivered hinself, stayed not for an answer, but
| eft the goddess to her own resentnment. Up she rose in a rage,
and, as it is the formon such occasions, began a soliloquy: "It
is 1" (said she) "who give wisdomto infants and idiots; by me
children grow wi ser than their parents, by ne beaux becone
politicians, and school boys judges of philosophy; by me sophisters
debat e and concl ude upon the depths of know edge; and cof f ee- house
wits, instinct by nme, can correct an author's style, and display
his mnutest errors, wthout understanding a syllable of his matter
or his language; by me striplings spend their judgnment, as they do
their estate, before it cones into their hands. It is | who have
deposed wit and know edge fromtheir enpire over poetry, and
advanced nyself in their stead. And shall a few upstart Ancients
dare to oppose nme? But cone, ny aged parent, and you, ny children
dear, and thou, ny beauteous sister; let us ascend ny chariot, and
haste to assist our devout Mbderns, who are now sacrificing to us a
hecatonb, as | perceive by that grateful snmell which fromthence

reaches my nostrils."

The goddess and her train, having nounted the chariot, which was
drawn by tanme geese, flew over infinite regions, shedding her

i nfluence in due places, till at length she arrived at her bel oved
island of Britain; but in hovering over its nmetropolis, what

bl essings did she not let fall upon her sem naries of G esham and
Covent -garden! And now she reached the fatal plain of St. Janes's
library, at what tinme the two armies were upon the point to engage;
where, entering with all her caravan unseen, and | andi ng upon a
case of shelves, now desert, but once inhabited by a col ony of

vi rtuosos, she stayed awhile to observe the posture of both arnies.

But here the tender cares of a nother began to fill her thoughts

and nove in her breast: for at the head of a troup of Mbdern



bowren she cast her eyes upon her son Wtton, to whomthe fates had
assigned a very short thread. Wtton, a young hero, whom an
unknown father of nortal race begot by stolen enbraces with this
goddess. He was the darling of his nother above all her children
and she resolved to go and confort him But first, according to
the good old custom of deities, she cast about to change her shape,
for fear the divinity of her countenance night dazzle his nortal
sight and overcharge the rest of his senses. She therefore
gathered up her person into an octavo conpass: her body grow white
and arid, and split in pieces with dryness; the thick turned into
past eboard, and the thin into paper; upon which her parents and
children artfully strewed a black juice, or decoction of gall and
soot, in formof letters: her head, and voice, and spleen, kept
their primtive form and that which before was a cover of skin did
still continue so. 1In this guise she marched on towards the
Moderns, indistinguishable in shape and dress fromthe divine

Bentl ey, Wtton's dearest friend. "Brave Wtton," said the
goddess, "why do our troops stand idle here, to spend their present
vi gour and opportunity of the day? away, let us haste to the
general s, and advise to give the onset immediately." Having spoke
thus, she took the ugliest of her nonsters, full glutted from her
spleen, and flung it invisibly into his nouth, which, flying
straight up into his head, squeezed out his eye-balls, gave hima
di storted | ook, and hal f-overturned his brain. Then she privately
ordered two of her beloved children, Dulness and |lI|-manners,
closely to attend his person in all encounters. Having thus
accoutred him she vanished in a mst, and the hero perceived it

was the goddess his nother.

The destined hour of fate being now arrived, the fight began
whereof, before | dare adventure to nmake a particul ar description
I nust, after the exanple of other authors, petition for a hundred

tongues, and nouths, and hands, and pens, which would all be too



little to performso i mense a work. Say, goddess, that presidest
over history, who it was that first advanced in the field of
battl e! Paracel sus, at the head of his dragoons, observing Gal en
in the adverse wing, darted his javelin with a mighty force, which
the brave Ancient received upon his shield, the point breaking in
the second fold . . . H C PAUCA

DESUNT

They bore the wounded aga on their shields to his
chari ot
DESUNT .

NONNULLA.

Then Aristotle, observing Bacon advance with a furious men, drew
his bowto the head, and let fly his arrow, which mssed the
val i ant Mbdern and went whi zzing over his head; but Descartes it
hit; the steel point quickly found a defect in his head-piece; it
pi erced the | eather and the pasteboard, and went in at his right
eye. The torture of the pain whirled the valiant bow man round
till death, like a star of superior influence, drew himinto his
own vortex | NGENS HI ATUS
HCIN M

when Honer appeared at the head of the cavalry, nounted
on a furious horse, with difficulty managed by the rider hinself,
but which no other nortal durst approach; he rode anong the eneny's
ranks, and bore down all before him Say, goddess, whom he sl ew
first and whom he slew last! First, Gondibert advanced agai nst
him clad in heavy armour and nounted on a staid sober gelding, not
so fanmed for his speed as his docility in kneeling whenever his
rider would nmount or alight. He had nmade a vow to Pallas that he
woul d never |leave the field till he had spoiled Honer of his
armour:  madnan, who had never once seen the wearer, nor understood

his strength! H m Honmer overthrew, horse and man, to the ground,



there to be tranpled and choked in the dirt. Then with a |ong
spear he sl ew Denham a stout Mdern, who fromhis father's side
derived his lineage from Apoll o, but his nmother was of nortal race
He fell, and bit the earth. The celestial part Apollo took, and
made it a star; but the terrestrial |ay wallow ng upon the ground.
Then Homer slew Sam Wesley with a kick of his horse's heel; he took
Perrault by mighty force out of his saddle, then hurled himat

Fontenelle, with the same bl ow dashing out both their brains.

On the left wing of the horse Virgil appeared, in shining arnour,
completely fitted to his body; he was nounted on a dappl e-grey
steed, the slowness of whose pace was an effect of the highest
mettle and vigour. He cast his eye on the adverse wing, with a
desire to find an object worthy of his val our, when behold upon a
sorrel gelding of a nonstrous size appeared a foe, issuing from
anong the thickest of the eneny's squadrons; but his speed was |ess
than his noise; for his horse, old and | ean, spent the dregs of his
strength in a high trot, which, though it nade sl ow advances, yet
caused a loud clashing of his arnour, terrible to hear. The two
caval i ers had now approached within the throw of a | ance, when the
stranger desired a parley, and, lifting up the visor of his helnet,
a face hardly appeared fromw thin which, after a pause, was known
for that of the renowned Dryden. The brave Anci ent suddenly
started, as one possessed with surprise and di sappoi nt nent

together; for the helnet was nine times too large for the head,

whi ch appeared situate far in the hinder part, even like the |ady
in a lobster, or like a nouse under a canopy of state, or like a
shrivell ed beau fromw thin the penthouse of a nodern periw g; and
the voice was suited to the visage, sounding weak and renote.
Dryden, in a |ong harangue, soothed up the good Ancient; called him
father, and, by a large deduction of geneal ogies, nade it plainly
appear that they were nearly related. Then he hunmbly proposed an

exchange of arnour, as a lasting nmark of hospitality between them



Virgil consented (for the goddess Diffidence cane unseen, and cast
a m st before his eyes), though his was of gold and cost a hundred
beeves, the other's but of rusty iron. However, this glittering
armour becane the Modern yet worsen than his own. Then they agreed
to exchange horses; but, when it canme to the trial, Dryden was
afraid and utterly unable to nmount. . . ALTER H ATUS

IN M5

Lucan appeared upon a fiery horse of adnirabl e shape, but
headstrong, bearing the rider where he list over the field; he nade
a mghty slaughter anong the eneny's horse; which destruction to
stop, Blacknore, a fanous Modern (but one of the nercenaries),
strenuously opposed hinself, and darted his javelin with a strong
hand, which, falling short of its mark, struck deep in the earth.
Then Lucan threw a | ance; but AEscul api us canme unseen and turned
off the point. "Brave Mdern," said Lucan, "I perceive sonme god
protects you, for never did ny armso deceive ne before: but what
nortal can contend with a god? Therefore, let us fight no | onger
but present gifts to each other." Lucan then bestowed on the
Modern a pair of spurs, and Bl acknore gave Lucan a bridle.

PAUCA DESUNT.

Creech: but the goddess Dul ness took a cloud, formed into the
shape of Horace, arned and nounted, and placed in a flying posture
before him dad was the cavalier to begin a conbat with a flying
foe, and pursued the inmage, threatening aloud; till at last it |led
himto the peaceful bower of his father, Ogleby, by whom he was

di sarnmed and assigned to his repose.

Then Pindar slew -, and - and O dham and -, and Afra the Amazon
light of foot; never advancing in a direct line, but wheeling with

incredible agility and force, he nade a terrible slaughter anopbng



the eneny's light-horse. H mwhen Cow ey observed, his generous
heart burnt within him and he advanced agai nst the fierce Ancient,
imtating his address, his pace, and career, as well as the vigour
of his horse and his own skill would allow. When the two cavaliers
had approached within the Iength of three javelins, first Cow ey
threw a | ance, which m ssed Pindar, and, passing into the eneny's
ranks, fell ineffectual to the ground. Then Pindar darted a
javelin so large and weighty, that scarce a dozen Cavaliers, as
cavaliers are in our degenerate days, could raise it fromthe
ground; yet he threwit with ease, and it went, by an unerring
hand, singing through the air; nor could the Mdern have avoi ded
present death if he had not luckily opposed the shield that had
been given himby Venus. And now both heroes drew their swords;
but the Modern was so aghast and di sordered that he knew not where
he was; his shield dropped fromhis hands; thrice he fled, and
thrice he could not escape. At last he turned, and lifting up his
hand in the posture of a suppliant, "Godlike Pindar," said he,
"spare ny life, and possess ny horse, with these arns, beside the
ransom which nmy friends will give when they hear | amalive and
your prisoner." "Dog!" said Pindar, "let your ransomstay wth
your friends; but your carcase shall be left for the fows of the
air and the beasts of the field." Wth that he raised his sword,
and, with a nighty stroke, cleft the wetched Modern in twain, the
sword pursuing the blow, and one half lay panting on the ground, to
be trod in pieces by the horses' feet; the other half was borne by
the frighted steed through the field. This Venus took, washed it
seven tinmes in anbrosia, then struck it thrice with a sprig of
amar ant h; upon which the | eather grow round and soft, and the
| eaves turned into feathers, and, being gil ded before, continued
gilded still; so it becanme a dove, and she harnessed it to her
chari ot .

H ATUS VALDE DE-

FLENDUS I N M5



THE EPI SODE OF BENTLEY AND WOTTON

Day being far spent, and the nunerous forces of the Mdderns half
inclining to a retreat, there issued forth, froma squadron of
their heavy-arned foot, a captain whose nane was Bentl ey, the nost
deforned of all the Moderns; tall, but w thout shape or coneliness;
| arge, but wi thout strength or proportion. H s arnmour was patched
up of a thousand incoherent pieces, and the sound of it, as he

mar ched, was | oud and dry, like that nade by the fall of a sheet of
| ead, which an Etesian wi nd bl ows suddenly down fromthe roof of
some steeple. H's helnet was of old rusty iron, but the vizor was
brass, which, tainted by his breath, corrupted into copperas, nor
wanted gall fromthe sanme fountain, so that, whenever provoked by
anger or |abour, an atranmentous quality, of npbst malignant nature,
was seen to distil fromhis lips. 1In his right hand he grasped a
flail, and (that he might never be unprovided of an of fensive
weapon) a vessel full of ordure in his left. Thus conpletely
armed, he advanced with a sl ow and heavy pace where the Mdern

chi efs were holding a consult upon the sum of things, who, as he
came onwards, |aughed to behold his crooked | eg and hunped

shoul der, which his boot and arnour, vainly endeavouring to hide,
were forced to conply with and expose. The generals nade use of
himfor his talent of railing, which, kept w thin governnent,
proved frequently of great service to their cause, but, at other
times, did nore m schief than good; for, at the |east touch of

of fence, and often without any at all, he would, |ike a wounded

el ephant, convert it against his |eaders. Such, at this juncture,
was the disposition of Bentley, grieved to see the eneny prevail
and dissatisfied with everybody's conduct but his own. He hunbly
gave the Mddern generals to understand that he conceived, with

great submission, they were all a pack of rogues, and fools, and



confounded | ogger-heads, and illiterate whel ps, and nonsensica
scoundrels; that, if hinmself had been constituted general, those
presunpt uous dogs, the Ancients, would | ong before this have been
beaten out of the field. "You," said he, "sit here idle, but when
I, or any other valiant Mddern kill an eneny, you are sure to seize
the spoil. But I will not march one foot against the foe till you
all swear to ne that whomever | take or kill, his arns | shal

qui etly possess.” Bentley having spoken thus, Scaliger, bestow ng
hima sour | ook, "M screant prater!” said he, "eloquent only in
thine own eyes, thou railest without wit, or truth, or discretion
The malignity of thy tenper perverteth nature; thy | earning makes
thee nore barbarous; thy study of humanity nore inhuman; thy
converse anong poets nore grovelling, mry, and dull. Al arts of
civilising others render thee rude and untractable; courts have
taught thee ill manners, and polite conversation has finished thee
a pedant. Besides, a greater coward burdeneth not the army. But
never despond; | pass ny word, whatever spoil thou takest shal
certainly be thy own; though | hope that vile carcase will first

becone a prey to kites and worns."

Bentl ey durst not reply, but, half choked with spleen and rage,
withdrew, in full resolution of perform ng sone great achi evenent.
Wth him for his aid and conpanion, he took his bel oved Wtton
resolving by policy or surprise to attenpt sone negl ected quarter
of the Ancients' arny. They began their march over carcases of
their slaughtered friends; then to the right of their own forces;
then wheel ed northward, till they cane to Al drovandus's tonb, which
t hey passed on the side of the declining sun. And now they
arrived, with fear, toward the eneny's out-guards, |ooking about,

if haply they might spy the quarters of the wounded, or sone
straggling sleepers, unarnmed and renmote fromthe rest. As when two
mongrel curs, whom native greedi ness and donestic want provoke and

join in partnership, though fearful, nightly to invade the fol ds of



some rich grazier, they, with tails depressed and lolling tongues,
creep soft and slow. Meanwhile the conscious nobon, now in her
zenith, on their guilty heads darts perpendicul ar rays; nor dare

t hey bark, though rmuch provoked at her reful gent visage, whether
seen in puddle by reflection or in sphere direct; but one surveys
the region round, while the other scouts the plain, if haply to

di scover, at distance fromthe flock, sonme carcase half devoured
the refuse of gorged wol ves or omi nous ravens. So marched this

| ovely, loving pair of friends, nor with | ess fear and

ci rcumspection, when at a distance they night perceive two shining
suits of armour hangi ng upon an oak, and the owners not far off in
a profound sleep. The two friends drew |ots, and the pursuing of
this adventure fell to Bentley; on he went, and in his van
Confusi on and Amaze, while Horror and Affright brought up the rear
As he cane near, behold two heroes of the Ancient arny, Phalaris
and AEsop, lay fast asleep. Bentley would fain have despatched
them both, and, stealing close, ained his flail at Phalaris's
breast; but then the goddess Affright, interposing, caught the
Modern in her icy arns, and dragged himfromthe danger she
foresaw, both the dormant heroes happened to turn at the same

i nstant, though soundly sl eeping, and busy in a dream For

Phal aris was just that mnute dream ng how a nost vile poetaster
had | anpooned him and how he had got himroaring in his bull. And
AEsop dreaned that as he and the Ancient were |lying on the ground,
a wild ass broke | oose, ran about, tranpling and kicking in their
faces. Bentley, leaving the two heroes asl eep, seized on both

their arnours, and withdrew in quest of his darling Wtton

He, in the nmeantine, had wandered |ong in search of sone
enterprise, till at length he arrived at a small rivulet that

i ssued froma fountain hard by, called, in the | anguage of norta
men, Helicon. Here he stopped, and, parched with thirst, resolved

to allay it inthis linpid stream Thrice with profane hands he



essayed to raise the water to his lips, and thrice it slipped al
through his fingers. Then he stopped prone on his breast, but, ere
his nouth had kissed the liquid crystal, Apollo cane, and in the
channel held his shield betwi xt the Modern and the fountain, so
that he drew up nothing but nud. For, although no fountain on
earth can conpare with the clearness of Helicon, yet there lies at
bottom a thick sedinent of slime and nud; for so Apoll o begged of
Jupiter, as a punishment to those who durst attenpt to taste it
with unhallowed |ips, and for a lesson to all not to draw too deep

or far fromthe spring

At the fountain-head Wtton discerned two heroes; the one he could
not di stinguish, but the other was soon known for Tenple, genera

of the allies to the Ancients. His back was turned, and he was
enpl oyed in drinking large draughts in his helnmet fromthe
fountain, where he had withdrawn hinself to rest fromthe toils of
the war. Wtton, observing him w th quaking knees and trenbling
hands, spoke thus to hinself: O¢that | could kill this destroyer
of our arny, what renown should | purchase anmong the chiefs! but to
i ssue out against him nan against man, shield against shield, and
| ance against |ance, what Mddern of us dare? for he fights like a
god, and Pallas or Apollo are ever at his elbow But, O nother! if
what Fane reports be true, that | amthe son of so great a goddess,
grant ne to hit Tenple with this lance, that the stroke may send
himto hell, and that | may return in safety and triunph, |aden
with his spoils. The first part of this prayer the gods granted at
the intercession of his nother and of Monus; but the rest, by a
perverse wind sent fromFate, was scattered in the air. Then
Wotton grasped his | ance, and, brandishing it thrice over his head,
darted it with all his mght; the goddess, his nother, at the sane
time adding strength to his arm Away the | ance went hizzing, and
reached even to the belt of the averted Ancient, upon which,

lightly grazing, it fell to the ground. Tenple neither felt the



weapon touch himnor heard it fall: and Wtton night have escaped
to his arnmy, with the honour of having remtted his | ance agai nst
so great a | eader unrevenged; but Apollo, enraged that a javelin
flung by the assistance of so foul a goddess should pollute his
fountain, put on the shape of -, and softly came to young Boyl e,
who then acconpani ed Tenple: he pointed first to the lance, then
to the distant Mddern that flung it, and conmmanded the young hero
to take i medi ate revenge. Boyle, clad in a suit of arnour which
had been given himby all the gods, imediately advanced agai nst
the trenbling foe, who now fled before him As a young lion in the
Li byan plains, or Araby desert, sent by his aged sire to hunt for
prey, or health, or exercise, he scours along, w shing to neet sone
tiger fromthe nountains, or a furious boar; if chance a wild ass,
wi th brayings inportune, affronts his ear, the generous beast,
though loathing to distain his claws with blood so vile, yet, nuch
provoked at the offensive noise, which Echo, foolish nynph, Iike
her ill-judging sex, repeats much | ouder, and with nore delight
than Philonela' s song, he vindicates the honour of the forest, and
hunts the noisy long-eared animal. So Wtton fled, so Boyle
pursued. But Wtton, heavy-arned, and slow of foot, began to slack
his course, when his |over Bentley appeared, returning | aden with
the spoils of the two sleeping Ancients. Boyle observed himwell,
and soon di scovering the hel met and shield of Phalaris his friend,
bot h which he had lately with his own hands new polished and gilt,
rage sparkled in his eyes, and, leaving his pursuit after Wtton

he furiously rushed on against this new approacher. Fain would he
be revenged on both; but both now fled different ways: and, as a
woman in a little house that gets a painful livelihood by spinning,
i f chance her geese be scattered o'er the common, she courses round
the plain fromside to side, conpelling here and there the
stragglers to the flock; they cackle loud, and flutter o' er the
chanpai gn; so Boyle pursued, so fled this pair of friends: finding

at length their flight was vain, they bravely joined, and drew



thensel ves in phalanx. First Bentley threw a spear with all his
force, hoping to pierce the eneny's breast; but Pallas canme unseen
and in the air took off the point, and cl apped on one of |ead,

whi ch, after a dead bang against the eneny's shield, fell blunted
to the ground. Then Boyle, observing well his tinme, took up a

| ance of wondrous | ength and sharpness; and, as this pair of
friends conpacted, stood close side by side, he wheeled himto the
right, and, wi th unusual force, darted the weapon. Bentley saw his
fate approach, and flanking down his arms close to his ribs, hoping
to save his body, in went the point, passing through arm and side,
nor stopped or spent its force till it had also pierced the valiant
Wotton, who, going to sustain his dying friend, shared his fate.

As when a skilful cook has trussed a brace of woodcocks, he with
iron skewer pierces the tender sides of both, their |egs and wi ngs
close pinioned to the rib; so was this pair of friends transfixed,
till down they fell, joined in their lives, joined in their deaths;
so closely joined that Charon would m stake them both for one, and
waft them over Styx for half his fare. Farewell, beloved, |oving
pair; few equals have you | eft behind: and happy and i nmortal

shall you be, if all nmy wit and el oquence can make you

And now.

DESUNT COETERA

CHAPTER Il - A MEDI TATI ON UPON A BROOWMSTI CK

ACCORDI NG TO THE STYLE AND MANNER OF THE HON. ROBERT BOYLE' S

MEDI TATI ONS

THI S single stick, which you now behold ingloriously lying in that



negl ected corner, | once knewin a flourishing state in a forest.
It was full of sap, full of |eaves, and full of boughs; but now in
vain does the busy art of man pretend to vie with nature, by tying
that withered bundle of twigs to its sapless trunk; it is now at
best but the reverse of what it was, a tree turned upside-down, the
branches on the earth, and the root in the air; it is now handl ed
by every dirty wench, condemed to do her drudgery, and, by a
capricious kind of fate, destined to make other things clean, and
be nasty itself; at length, worn to the stunps in the service of
the maids, it is either thrown out of doors or condemed to the

| ast use - of kindling a fire. Wen | behold this | sighed, and
said within nyself, "Surely nortal nman is a broonstick!" Nature
sent himinto the world strong and lusty, in a thriving condition
wearing his own hair on his head, the proper branches of this
reasoni ng vegetable, till the axe of intenperance has | opped off
his green boughs, and left hima w thered trunk; he then flies to
art, and puts on a periw g, valuing hinself upon an unnatura
bundl e of hairs, all covered with powder, that never grew on his
head; but now should this our broomstick pretend to enter the
scene, proud of those birchen spoils it never bore, and all covered
with dust, through the sweepings of the finest |ady's chanmber, we
shoul d be apt to ridicule and despise its vanity. Partial judges

that we are of our own excell encies, and other nmen's defaults!

But a broonstick, perhaps you will say, is an enblemof a tree
standing on its head; and pray what is a man but a topsy-turvy
creature, his aninmal faculties perpetually nounted on his rational
hi s head where his heels should be, grovelling on the earth? And
yet, with all his faults, he sets up to be a universal refornmer and
corrector of abuses, a renover of grievances, rakes into every
slut's corner of nature, bringing hidden corruptions to the |ight,
and rai ses a mighty dust where there was none before, sharing

deeply all the while in the very sane pollutions he pretends to



sweep away. His last days are spent in slavery to wonen, and
generally the | east deserving; till, worn to the stunps, like his
brother besom he is either kicked out of doors, or made use of to

kindle flanmes for others to warm thensel ves by.

CHAPTER 111 - PREDI CTI ONS FOR THE YEAR 1708.

VWHEREI N THE MONTH, AND DAY OF THE MONTH ARE SET DOWN, THE PERSONS
NAMED, AND THE GREAT ACTI ONS AND EVENTS OF NEXT YEAR PARTI CULARLY

RELATED AS WLL COVE TO PASS

VWRI TTEN TO PREVENT THE PEOPLE OF ENG_AND FROM BEI NG FARTHER | MPOSED

ON BY VULGAR ALNMANACK- MAKERS

BY | SAAC Bl CKERSTAFF, ESQ

I HAVE | ong considered the gross abuse of astrology in this

ki ngdom and upon debating the matter with nyself, | could not
possibly lay the fault upon the art, but upon those gross inpostors
who set up to be the artists. | know several |earned nen have
contended that the whole is a cheat; that it is absurd and
ridiculous to i magi ne the stars can have any influence at all upon
human actions, thoughts, or inclinations; and whoever has not bent
his studies that way may be excused for thinking so, when he sees
in how wetched a manner that noble art is treated by a few nean
illiterate traders between us and the stars, who inport a yearly
stock of nonsense, lies, folly, and inpertinence, which they offer
to the world as genuine fromthe planets, though they descend from

no greater a height than their own brains.



| intend in a short time to publish a large and rational defence of
this art, and therefore shall say no nore in its justification at
present than that it hath been in all ages defended by nmany | earned
men, and anong the rest by Socrates hinself, whom | | ook upon as
undoubtedly the wi sest of uninspired nortals: to which if we add
that those who have condemmed this art, though otherw se |earned,
havi ng been such as either did not apply their studies this way, or
at least did not succeed in their applications, their testinony
will not be of nmuch weight to its disadvantage, since they are
liable to the common objection of condeming what they did not

under st and.

Nor am| at all offended, or think it an injury to the art, when
see the common dealers in it, the students in astrology, the

Phil omat hs, and the rest of that tribe, treated by wise nmen with
the utnost scorn and contenpt; but rather wonder, when | observe
gentlenen in the country, rich enough to serve the nation in
Parliament, poring in Partridge's Al manack to find out the events
of the year at hone and abroad, not daring to propose a hunting-

match till Gadbury or he have fixed the weather

I will allow either of the two | have nentioned, or any other of
the fraternity, to he not only astrol ogers, but conjurers too, if |
do not produce a hundred instances in all their al manacks to

convi nce any reasonable man that they do not so nuch as understand
common grammar and syntax; that they are not able to spell any word
out of the usual road, nor even in their prefaces wite conmon
sense or intelligible English. Then for their observations and
predictions, they are such as will equally suit any age or country
in the world. "This nmonth a certain great person. will be
threatened with death or sickness." This the newspapers will tel
them for there we find at the end of the year that no nonth passes

wi t hout the death of sonme person of note; and it would be hard if



it should be otherw se, when there are at |east two thousand
persons of note in this kingdom many of themold, and the

al manack- maker has the liberty of choosing the sickliest season of
the year where lie may fix his prediction. Again, "This nmonth an
em nent clergyman will be preferred;"” of which there may be some
hundreds, half of themwth one foot in the grave. Then "such a
pl anet in such a house shows great machi nations, plots, and
conspiracies, that may in time be brought to light:" after which
if we hear of any discovery, the astrol oger gets the honour; if
not, his prediction still stands good. And at last, "God preserve
King Wlliamfromall his open and secret enem es, Anen." \Wen if
the King should happen to have died, the astrol oger plainly
foretold it; otherwise it passes but for the pious ejaculation of a
| oyal subject; though it unluckily happened in sone of their

al manacks that poor King WIIliamwas prayed for nmany nonths after
he was dead, because it fell out that he died about the beginning

of the year.

To nention no nore of their inpertinent predictions: what have we
to do with their advertisenents about pills and drink for disease?
or their nmutual quarrels in verse and prose of Wiig and Tory,

wherewith the stars have little to do?

Havi ng | ong observed and | amented these, and a hundred ot her abuses
of this art, too tedious to repeat, | resolved to proceed in a new
way, which | doubt not will be to the general satisfaction of the
kingdom | can this year produce but a specinmen of what | design
for the future, having enployed nost part of ny tine in adjusting
and correcting the calculations | rmade some years past, because
woul d offer nothing to the world of which I amnot as fully
satisfied as that | amnow alive. For these two |ast years | have
not failed in above one or two particulars, and those of no very

great nonent. | exactly foretold the miscarriage at Toulon, with



all its particulars, and the |oss of Admiral Shovel, though | was
m st aken as to the day, placing that accident about thirty-six
hours sooner than it happened; but upon review ng ny schenes, |
qui ckly found the cause of that error. | likewise foretold the
Battle of Almanza to the very day and hour, with the | ose on both
sides, and the consequences thereof. Al which | showed to sone
friends many nonths before they happened - that is, | gave them
papers sealed up, to open at such a tine, after which they were at
liberty to read them and there they found ny predictions true in

every article, except one or two very mnute.

As for the few follow ng predictions | now offer the world, |
forbore to publish themtill | had perused the several al manacks
for the year we are now entered on. | find themall in the usua
strain, and | beg the reader will conpare their manner w th mnine.
And here | nake bold to tell the world that | lay the whole credit
of nmy art upon the truth of these predictions; and I will be
content that Partridge, and the rest of his clan, nmay hoot nme for a
cheat and inpostor if I fail in any single particular of nmoment. |
bel i eve any man who reads this paper will | ook upon ne to be at

| east a person of as much honesty and understandi ng as a conmon
maker of al manacks. | do not lurk in the dark; 1 amnot wholly
unknown in the world; | have set ny nane at length, to be a mark of

infanmy to mankind, if they shall find I deceive them

In one thing I nmust desire to be forgiven, that |I talk nore
sparingly of home affairs. As it will be inprudence to discover
secrets of State, so it would be dangerous to ny person; but in

smal ler matters, and that are not of public consequence, | shall be
very free; and the truth of ny conjectures will as much appear from
those as the others. As for the nost signal events abroad, in
France, Flanders, Italy, and Spain, | shall nake no scruple to

predict themin plain terns. Sonme of themare of inportance, and



hope | shall seldom m stake the day they will happen; therefore
think good to informthe reader that | all along make use of the
ad Style observed in England, which | desire he will conpare with
that of the newspapers at the tine they relate the actions

menti on.

I nust add one word nore. | know it hath been the opinion of
several of the | earned, who think well enough of the true art of
astrol ogy, that the stars do only incline, and not force the
actions or wills of nmen, and therefore, however | may proceed by
right rules, yet | cannot in prudence so confidently assure the

events will follow exactly as | predict them

I hope | have maturely considered this objection, which in some
cases is of nolittle weight. For exanple: a man may, by the

i nfluence of an over-ruling planet, be disposed or inclined to
lust, rage, or avarice, and yet by the force of reason overcone
that bad influence; and this was the case of Socrates. But as the
great events of the world usually depend upon nunbers of nmen, it
cannot be expected they should all unite to cross their
inclinations from pursuing a general design wherein they

unani nously agree. Besides, the influence of the stars reaches to
many actions and events which are not any way in the power of
reason, as sickness, death, and what we commonly call accidents,

with many nore, needless to repeat.

But nowit is tinme to proceed to ny predictions, which | have begun
to calculate fromthe tinme that the sun enters into Aries. And
this | take to be properly the beginning of the natural year. |
pursue themto the tinme that he enters Libra, or sonewhat nore,
which is the busy period of the year. The renninder | have not yet
adj usted, upon account of several inpedinents needl ess here to

mention. Besides, | nmust renmind the reader again that this is but



a speci men of what | design in succeeding years to treat nore at

large, if | may have liberty and encouragenent.

My first predictionis but atrifle, yet I will nmention it, to show
how i gnorant those sottish pretenders to astrology are in their own
concerns. It relates to Partridge, the al manack-maker. | have
consulted the stars of his nativity by ny own rules, and find he
will infallibly die upon the 29th of March next, about el even at
night, of a raging fever; therefore | advise himto consider of it,

and settle his affairs in tine.

The month of APRIL will be observable for the death of many great
persons. On the 4th will die the Cardinal de Noailles, Archbishop
of Paris; on the 11th, the young Prince of Asturias, son to the
Duke of Anjou; on the 14th, a great peer of this realmw |l die at
his country house; on the 19th, an old | ayman of great fame for

| earning, and on the 23rd, an em nent goldsmith in Lonbard Street.
| could nention others, both at home and abroad, if | did not
consider it is of very little use or instruction to the reader, or

to the world.

As to public affairs: On the 7th of this nonth there will be an
i nsurrection in Dauphiny, occasioned by the oppressions of the

peopl e, which will not be quieted in sonme nonths.

On the 15th will be a violent stormon the sout h-east coast of
France, which will destroy many of their ships, and some in the

very harbour.

The 11th will be fanous for the revolt of a whole province or
ki ngdom excepting one city, by which the affairs of a certain

prince in the Alliance will take a better face.



MAY, agai nst common conjectures, will be no very busy nonth in
Europe, but very signal for the death of the Dauphin, which wll
happen on the 7th, after a short fit of sickness, and grievous
tornents with the strangury. He dies |less |anented by the Court

t han the ki ngdom

On the 9th a Marshal of France will break his leg by a fall from
his horse. | have not been able to discover whether he will then

di e or not.

On the 11th will begin a nost inportant siege, which the eyes of
all Europe will be upon: | cannot be nore particular, for in
relating affairs that so nearly concern the Confederates, and
consequently this kingdom | amforced to confine nyself for

several reasons very obvious to the reader

On the 15th news will arrive of a very surprising event, than which

not hi ng coul d be nore unexpect ed.

On the 19th three noble ladies of this kingdomw ||, against al

expectation, prove with child, to the great joy of their husbands.

On the 23rd a fanmous buffoon of the playhouse will die a ridicul ous

death, suitable to his vocation

JUNE. This nmonth will be distinguished at hone by the utter

di spersing of those ridicul ous del uded ent husi asts comonly called
the Prophets, occasioned chiefly by seeing the tinme cone that many
of their prophecies should be fulfilled, and then finding

t hensel ves deceived by contrary events. It is indeed to be adnired
how any decei ver can be so weak to foretell things near at hand,
when a very few nonths nust of necessity discover the inpostor to
all the world; in this point |ess prudent than common al manack-

makers, who are so wise to wonder in generals, and tal k dubiously,



and | eave to the reader the business of interpreting.

On the 1st of this nonth a French general will be killed by a

random shot of a cannon-ball.

On the 6th a fire will break out in the suburbs of Paris, which
wi Il destroy above a thousand houses, and seens to be the
forebodi ng of what will happen, to the surprise of all Europe,

about the end of the foll ow ng nonth.

On the 10th a great battle will be fought, which will begin at four
of the clock in the afternoon, and last till nine at night with
great obstinacy, but no very decisive event. | shall not nane the
pl ace, for the reasons aforesaid, but the commanders on each |eft
wing will be killed. | see bonfires and hear the noi se of guns for

a victory.

On the 14th there will be a false report of the French king's

deat h.

On the 20th Cardinal Portocarero will die of a dysentery, with
great suspicion of poison, but the report of his intention to

revolt to King Charles will prove fal se.

JULY. The 6th of this nonth a certain general will, by a glorious

action, recover the reputation he |lost by forner m sfortunes.

On the 12th a great commander will die a prisoner in the hands of

hi s eneni es.

On the 14th a shaneful discovery will be nmade of a French Jesuit
gi ving poison to a great foreign general; and when he is put to the

torture, will make wonderful discoveri es.



In short, this will prove a nonth of great action, if | mght have

liberty to relate the particulars.

At hone, the death of an old fanous senator will happen on the 15th

at his country house, worn with age and di seases.

But that which will make this nonth nenorable to all posterity is
the death of the French king, Louis the Fourteenth, after a week's
sickness at Marli, which will happen on the 29th, about six o'clock
in the evening. It seens to be an effect of the gout in his
stomach, followed by a flux. And in three days after Mnsieur

Chamillard will follow his nmaster, dying suddenly of an apopl exy.

In this nmonth |i kewi se an anbassador will die in London, but I

cannot assign the day.

AUGUST. The affairs of France will seemto suffer no change for a
whi | e under the Duke of Burgundy's adm nistration; but the genius
that ani mated t he whol e nachi ne being gone, will be the cause of
nmghty turns and revolutions in the follow ng year. The new king
makes yet little change either in the arny or the Mnistry, but the
i bel s agai nst his grandfather, that fly about his very Court, give

hi m uneasi ness.

| see an express in mighty haste, with joy and wonder in his |ooks,
arriving by break of day on the 26th of this nmonth, having
travelled in three days a prodigious journey by Iand and sea. In
the evening | hear bells and guns, and see the blazing of a

t housand bonfires.

A young admiral of noble birth does likewise this nonth gain

i mMmortal honour by a great achi evenent.



The affairs of Poland are this nmonth entirely settl ed; Augustus
resigns his pretensions which he had again taken up for sone tine:
St ani sl aus is peaceably possessed of the throne, and the King of

Sweden decl ares for the enperor.

I cannot onmit one particul ar accident here at hone: that near the
end of this nmonth nmuch m schief will be done at Barthol onew Fair by

the fall of a booth.

SEPTEMBER. This nonth begins with a very surprising fit of frosty

weat her, which will |ast near twelve days.

The Pope, having | ong | anguished |last nmonth, the swellings in his
| egs breaking, and the flesh nortifying, will die on the 11th
instant; and in three weeks' tinme, after a mghty contest, be
succeeded by a cardinal of the Inperial faction, but native of

Tuscany, who is now about sixty-one years ol d.

The French arny acts now wholly on the defensive, strongly
fortified in their trenches, and the young French king sends
overtures for a treaty of peace by the Duke of Mantua; which
because it is a matter of State that concerns us here at hone, |

shal | speak no farther of it.

| shall add but one prediction nore, and that in nystical terns,

whi ch shall be included in a verse out of Virgil -

ALTER ERI T JAM TETHYS, ET ALTERA QUAE VEHAT ARGO

DELECTCS HEROAS.

Upon the 25th day of this nonth, the fulfilling of this prediction

will be manifest to everybody.



This is the farthest | have proceeded in ny cal cul ations for the
present year. | do not pretend that these are all the great events
which will happen in this period, but that those | have set down
will infallibly come to pass. It will perhaps still be objected
why | have not spoken nore particularly of affairs at home, or of
the success of our arm es abroad, which I might, and could very

| argely have done; but those in power have wi sely di scouraged nen
fromnmeddling in public concerns, and | was resolved by no neans to
give the least offence. This | will venture to say, that it wll
be a glorious canmpaign for the Allies, wherein the English forces,
both by sea and land, will have their full share of honour; that
Her Maj esty Queen Anne will continue in health and prosperity; and

that no ill accident will arrive to any in the chief Mnistry.

As to the particular events | have nentioned, the readers nmay judge
by the fulfilling of them whether | amon the | evel with conmon
astrol ogers, who, with an old paltry cant, and a few pothooks for

pl anets, to amuse the vul gar, have, in ny opinion, too | ong been
suffered to abuse the world. But an honest physician ought not to
be despi sed because there are such things as nountebanks. | hope
have sone share of reputation, which | would not willingly forfeit
for a frolic or hurmour; and | believe no gentleman who reads this
paper will |ook upon it to be of the same cast or nmould with the
common scribblers that are every day hawked about. M fortune has
pl aced ne above the little regard of scribbling for a few pence,

whi ch | neither value nor want; therefore, let no wise man too
hastily condemm this essay, intended for a good design, to
cultivate and i nprove an ancient art long in disgrace, by having
fallen into mean and unskilful hands. A little tinme will determ ne
whet her | have deceived others or nyself; and | think it is no very
unr easonabl e request that nmen woul d pl ease to suspend their

judgnents till then. | was once of the opinion with those who



despise all predictions fromthe stars, till in the year 1686 a nman
of quality showed me, witten in his album that the nost |earned
astrononer, Captain H, assured him he would never believe
anything of the stars' influence if there were not a great
revolution in England in the year 1688. Since that tine | began to
have other thoughts, and after eighteen years' diligent study and
application, | think I have no reason to repent of ny pains.

shal |l detain the reader no |longer than to let himknow that the
account | design to give of next year's events shall take in the
principal affairs that happen in Europe; and if | be denied the
liberty of offering it to my own country, | shall appeal to the

| earned world, by publishing it in Latin, and giving order to have

it printed in Holland.

CHAPTER IV - THE ACCOWMPLI SHMENT OF THE FI RST OF MR Bl CKERSTAFF' S

PREDI CTI ONS;

BEI NG AN ACCOUNT OF THE DEATH OF MR PARTRI DGE
THE ALMANACK- MAKER, UPON THE 29TH | NSTANT.

IN A LETTER TO A PERSON OF HONOUR;, WRI TTEN | N THE YEAR 1708.

MY LORD, - In obedience to your |ordship's conmands, as well as to
satisfy my own curiosity, | have for some days past inquired
constantly after Partridge the al mnack-nmaker, of whomit was
foretold in M. Bickerstaff's predictions, published about a nonth
ago, that he should die the 29th instant, about eleven at night, of
a raging fever. | had sone sort of know edge of himwhen | was
enpl oyed in the Revenue, because he used every year to present ne

wi th his al manack, as he did other gentlenen, upon the score of



some little gratuity we gave him | saw himaccidentally once or
twi ce about ten days before he died, and observed he began very
much to droop and | anguish, though |I hear his friends did not seem
to apprehend himin any danger. About two or three days ago he
grewill, was confined first to his chanber, and in a few hours
after to his bed, where Dr. Case and Ms. Kirleus were sent for, to
visit and to prescribe to him Upon this intelligence | sent
thrice every day one servant or other to inquire after his health;
and yesterday, about four in the afternoon, word was brought ne
that he was past hopes; upon which, | prevailed with nyself to go
and see him partly out of commiseration, and | confess, partly out
of curiosity. He knew me very well, seened surprised at ny
condescensi on, and made nme conplinents upon it as well as he could
in the condition he was. The peopl e about him said he had been for
some time delirious; but when | saw him he had his understanding
as well as ever | knew, and spoke strong and hearty, wi thout any
seeni ng uneasi ness or constraint. After | had told himhow sorry |
was to see himin those nelancholy circunstances, and said sone
other civilities suitable to the occasion, | desired himto tell me
freely and ingenuously, whether the predictions M. Bickerstaff had
published relating to his death had not too nuch affected and

wor ked on his inagination. He confessed he had often had it in his
head, but never with much apprehension, till about a fortnight
before; since which tinme it had the perpetual possession of his

m nd and thoughts, and he did verily believe was the true natura

cause of his present distenper: "For," said he, "I amthoroughly
persuaded, and | think |I have very good reasons, that M.

Bi ckerstaff spoke altogether by guess, and knew no nore what wll
happen this year than | did nyself." | told himhis discourse
surprised me, and I would be glad he were in a state of health to
be able to tell ne what reason he had to be convinced of M.

Bi ckerstaff's ignorance. He replied, "I ama poor, ignorant

follow, bred to a nmean trade, yet | have sense enough to know t hat



all pretences of foretelling by astrology are deceits, for this
mani f est reason, because the wi se and the | earned, who can only
know whet her there be any truth in this science, do all unani mously
agree to laugh at and despise it; and none but the poor ignorant

vul gar give it any credit, and that only upon the word of such
silly wetches as | and ny fellows, who can hardly wite or read."”

I then asked hi mwhy he had not calculated his own nativity, to see
whether it agreed with Bickerstaff's prediction, at which he shook
his head and said, "Ch, sir, this is no time for jesting, but for
repenting those fooleries, as | do now fromthe very bottom of ny
heart." "By what | can gather fromyou," said I, "the observations
and predictions you printed with your al manacks were nere

i mpositions on the people.” He replied, "If it were otherw se
shoul d have the less to answer for. W have a comon formfor al
those things; as to foretelling the weather, we never neddle with
that, but leave it to the printer, who takes it out of any old

al mnack as he thinks fit; the rest was nmy own invention, to make
my al manack sell, having a wife to maintain, and no other way to
get ny bread; for nending old shoes is a poor livelihood; and,"
added he, sighing, "I wish | may not have done nore mnischief by ny
physi c than ny astrol ogy; though I had sone good receipts fromnmny
grandnot her, and ny own conpositions were such as | thought could

at least do no hurt."

I had sone other discourse with him which now!| cannot call to
mnd; and | fear | have already tired your lordship. | shall only
add one circunstance, that on his death-bed he declared hinself a
Nonconfornist, and had a fanatic preacher to be his spiritua

guide. After half an hour's conversation | took my |eave, being
hal f stifled by the cl oseness of the room | inmagined he could not
hold out long, and therefore withdrewto a little coffee-house hard
by, leaving a servant at the house with orders to come inmmedi ately

and tell ne, as nearly as he could, the mnute when Partridge



shoul d expire, which was not above two hours after, when, | ooking
upon nmy watch, | found it to be above five mnutes after seven; by
which it is clear that M. Bickerstaff was m staken al nost four
hours in his calculation. |In the other circunstances he was exact
enough. But, whether he has not been the cause of this poor man's
death, as well as the predictor, may be very reasonably disputed.
However, it must be confessed the natter is odd enough, whether we
shoul d endeavour to account for it by chance, or the effect of

i magi nati on. For ny own part, though |I believe no man has | ess
faith in these matters, yet | shall wait with sone inpatience, and
not wi thout some expectation, the fulfilling of M. Bickerstaff's
second prediction, that the Cardinal do Noailles is to die upon the
4th of April, and if that should be verified as exactly as this of
poor Partridge, | must own | should be wholly surprised, and at a
| oss, and should infallibly expect the acconplishnent of all the

rest.

CHAPTER V - BAUCI S AND PHI LEMON

I M TATED FROM THE EI GHTH BOOK OF OVI D.

IN ancient tines, as story tells,

The saints would often | eave their cells,
And stroll about, but hide their quality,
To try good people's hospitality.

It happened on a wi nter night,

As authors of the legend wite,

Two brother hermts, saints by trade,
Taking their tour in masquerade,

Di sguised in tattered habits, went



To a small village down in Kent;
Where, in the strollers' canting strain,
They begged from door to door in vain;
Tried every tone might pity wn,

But not a soul would let themin

Qur wandering saints in weful state
Treated at this ungodly rate,

Havi ng through all the village passed,
To a snall cottage cane at |ast,

Where dwelt a good honest old yeoman,
Cal l ed, in the nei ghbourhood, Philenon,
Who kindly did these saints invite

In his poor hut to pass the night;

And then the hospitable Sire

Bi d goody Baucis nend the fire;

Wil e he fromout the chimey took

A flitch of bacon off the hook

And freely fromthe fattest side

Cut out large slices to be fried;

Then stepped aside to fetch 'emdrink,
Filled a large jug up to the brink
And saw it fairly twice go round

Yet (what is wonderful) they found
"Twas still replenished to the top

As if they ne'er had touched a drop
The good ol d coupl e were amazed,

And often on each ot her gazed;

For both were frightened to the heart,
And just began to cry, - Wat art!
Then softly turned aside to view,

Whet her the lights were burning bl ue.
The gentle pilgrinms soon aware on't,

Told "emtheir calling, and their errant;



"Good fol ks, you need not be afraid,
W are but saints,” the hermts said;
"No hurt shall cone to you or yours;
But, for that pack of churlish boors,
Not fit to Iive on Christian ground,
They and their houses shall be drowned;
Whi | st you shall see your cottage rise
And grow a church before your eyes."
They scarce had spoke; when fair and soft,
The roof began to mount al oft;

Al oft rose every beam and rafter,

The heavy wall clinmbed slowy after
The chi mey w dened, and grew hi gher,
Becane a steeple with a spire.

The kettle to the top was hoist,

And there stood fastened to a joist;
But with the upside down, to show

Its inclination for bel ow

In vain; for a superior force

Applied at bottom stops its coarse,
Dooned ever in suspense to dwell,

"Tis now no kettle, but a bell

A wooden jack, which had al nost

Lost, by disuse, the art to roast,

A sudden alteration feels,

I ncreased by new intestine wheels;

And what exalts the wonder nore,

The nunber made the notion sl ower.

The flyer, though 't had | eaden feet,
Turned round so quick, you scarce could see
But sl ackened by sonme secret power,
Now hardly noves an inch an hour

The jack and chimey near allied,



Had never |eft each other's side;
The chimey to a steeple grown,
The jack woul d not be left alone;

But up agai nst the steeple reared,

Became a clock, and still adhered;
And still its |ove to househol d cares
By a shrill voice at noon decl ares,

War ni ng the cook-maid not to burn
That roast neat which it cannot turn
The groaning chair began to craw,

Li ke a huge snail along the wall;
There stuck aloft in public view,

And with small change a pul pit grew
The porringers, that in a row

Hung hi gh, and made a glittering show,
To a |l ess nobl e substance changed,
Were now but | eathern buckets ranged.
The bal l ads pasted on the wall,

O Joan of France, and English MlI,
Fair Rosanond, and Robi n Hood,

The Little Children in the Wod,

Now seermed to | ook abundance better
Improved in picture, size, and letter;
And high in order placed, describe
The heraldry of every tribe.

A bedstead of the antique node,
Conpact of tinber, nmany a | oad,

Such as our ancestors did use,

Was met anor phosed i nto pews:

Which still their ancient nature keep
By | odgi ng fol ks di sposed to sl eep.
The cottage, by such feats as these,

Gowmn to a church by just degrees,



The hernits then desired their host

To ask for what he fancied nost.
Phi | enon havi ng paused a whil e,
Returned 'em thanks in honely style;
Then said, "My house is grown so fine,
Methinks | still would call it mne:
I"'mold, and fain would live at ease,
Make ne the Parson, if you please.”

He spoke, and presently he feels

Hi s grazier's coat fall down his heels;
He sees, yet hardly can believe,

About each arm a puddi ng sl eeve;

H s wai stcoat to a cassock grew,

And bot h assuned a sabl e hue;

But being old, continued just

As thread-bare, and as full of dust.

H s talk was now of tithes and dues;

He snoked his pipe and read the news;
Knew how to preach ol d sernons next,
Vanped in the preface and the text;

At christenings well could act his part,
And had the service all by heart;

W shed wonmen mi ght have children fast,
And t hought whose sow had farrowed | ast
Agai nst Di ssenters woul d repi ne,

And stood up firmfor Right divine.
Found his head filled with many a system

But classic authors, - he ne'er nissed 'em
Thus havi ng furbi shed up a parson

Dane Baucis next they played their farce on.
I nstead of hone-spun coifs were seen

Good pinners edg'd with col berteen

Her petticoat transforned apace,



Becane bl ack satin flounced with | ace.
Pl ai n Goody woul d no | onger down,
'Twas Madam in her grogram gown.

Phi |l enbn was in great surprise,

And hardly could believe his eyes,
Amazed to see her |l ook so prim

And she adnmired as nuch at him

Thus, happy in their change of life,
Were several years this nan and wife;
When on a day, which proved their |ast,
Di scoursing o' er old stories past,
They went by chance amidst their talk,
To the church yard to take a wal k;
When Baucis hastily cried out,

"My dear, | see your forehead sprout!”

"Sprout," quoth the man, "what's this you tell us?
I hope you don't believe ne jeal ous,

But yet, nethinks, | feel it true;

And really, yours is budding too -

Nay, - now | cannot stir ny foot;

It feels as if '"twere taking root."
Description would but tire my Mise;

In short, they both were turned to Yews.
A d Goodrman Dobson of the green
Renenbers he the trees has seen;

He'll talk of themfromnoon till night,
And goes with folks to show the sight;
On Sundays, after evening prayer,

He gathers all the parish there,

Poi nts out the place of either Yew
Here Baucis, there Philenon grew,

Till once a parson of our town,

To nend his barn, cut Baucis down;



At which, '"tis hard to be believed
How nmuch the other tree was grieved,
Grow scrubby, died a-top, was stunted:

So the next parson stubbed and burnt it.

CHAPTER VI - THE LOG Cl ANS REFUTED.

LOG Cl ANS have but ill defined

As rational, the human ki nd;

Reason, they say, belongs to man,

But let themprove it, if they can.

Wse Aristotle and Smi gl esi us,

By ratiocinations specious,

Have strove to prove with great precision,
Wth definition and divi sion,

HOMO EST RATI ONE PRAEDI TUM

But, for nmy soul, | cannot credit 'em
And must, in spite of them nmaintain
That man and all his ways are vain;
And that this boasted lord of nature
Is both a weak and erring creature.
That instinct is a surer guide

Than reason-boasting nortals pride;

And, that brute beasts are far before 'em
DEUS EST ANl MA BRUTORUM

Whoever knew an honest brute,

At | aw hi s nei ghbour prosecute,

Bring action for assault and battery,

O friend beguile with lies and flattery?

O er plains they ranmble unconfined,

No politics disturb their mnd;



They eat their neals, and take their sport,
Nor know who's in or out at court.
They never to the | evee go

To treat as dearest friend a foe;

They never inportune his grace,

Nor ever cringe to nmen in place;

Nor undertake a dirty job,

Nor draw the quill to wite for Bob
Fraught with invective they ne'er go
To fol ks at Paternoster Row

No judges, fiddlers, dancing-masters,
No pi ckpockets, or poetasters

Are known to honest quadrupeds:

No single brute his fell ows | eads.
Brut es never neet in bloody fray,

Nor cut each others' throats for pay.
O beasts, it is confessed, the ape
Cones nearest us in human shape;

Li ke man, he initates each fashion
And malice is his ruling passion

But, both in nalice and gri naces,

A courtier any ape surpasses.

Behol d hi m hunbly cringing wait

Upon the nminister of state;

View him soon after, to inferiors
Api ng the conduct of superiors:

He prom ses, with equal air,

And to performtakes equal care.

He, in his turn, finds imtators,

At court the porters, lacqueys, waiters
Their masters' manners still contract,
And footnmen, |ords, and dukes can act.

Thus, at the court, both great and snall



Behave ali ke, for all ape all.

CHAPTER VI - THE PUPPET SHOW

THE life of man to represent,
And turn it all to ridicule,
Wt did a puppet-show invent,

Where the chief actor is a fool

The gods of old were | ogs of wood,
And worship was to puppets paid;
In antic dress the idol stood,

And priests and people bowed the head.

No wonder then, if art began
The sinple votaries to frane,
To shape in tinber foolish nman,

And consecrate the block to fane.

From hence poetic fancy | earned
That trees might rise from hunman forns
The body to a trunk be turned,

And branches issue fromthe arns.

Thus Daedal us and Ovid t oo,
That man's a bl ockhead have confessed,
Powel and Stretch the hint pursue;

Life is the farce, the world a jest.

The sane great truth South Sea hath proved
On that famed theatre, the ally,

Wher e t housands by directors noved



Are now sad nonunents of folly.

What Mormus was of old to Jove
The sane harlequin is now
The former was buffoon above,

The latter is a Punch bel ow.

This fleeting scene is but a stage,
Wher e vari ous images appear,
In different parts of youth and age

Ali ke the prince and peasant share.

Sone draw our eyes by being great,
Fal se ponp conceal s nere wood within,
And legislators rang'd in state

Are oft but wi sdomin machi ne.

A stock may chance to wear a crown,
And tinber as a lord take place,
A statue may put on a frown,

And cheat us with a thinking face.

O hers are blindly | ed away,
And made to act for ends unknown,
By the mere spring of wires they play,

And speak in | anguage not their own.

Too oft, alas! a scolding wife
Usurps a jolly fellow s throne,
And many drink the cup of life

M x'd and enbittered by a Joan.

In short, whatever nmen pursue



O pleasure, folly, war, or |ove,
This minmic-race brings all to view,

Ali ke they dress, they talk, they nove.

Go on, great Stretch, with artful hand,
Mortals to please and to deride,
And when death breaks thy vital band

Thou shalt put on a puppet's pride.

Thou shalt in puny wood be shown,
Thy i mage shall preserve thy fane,
Ages to conme thy worth shall own,

Point at thy linbs, and tell thy nane.

Tell Tom he draws a farce in vain,
Before he | ooks in nature's gl ass;
Puns cannot forma witty scene,

Nor pedantry for hunour pass.

To make nmen act as sensel ess wood,
And chatter in a mystic strain,
Is a nmere force on flesh and bl ood,

And shows sone error in the brain.

He that would thus refine on thee,
And turn thy stage into a school
The jest of Punch will ever be,

And stand confessed the greater fool

CHAPTER VI I - CADENUS AND VANESSA.

VIRI TTEN ANNO 1713.



THE shepherds and the nynphs were seen
Pl eadi ng before the Cyprian Queen

The counsel for the fair began
Accusing the fal se creature, nman.

The brief with weighty crinmes was charged
On which the pl eader nmuch enl ar ged:
That Cupid now has lost his art,

O blunts the point of every dart;

Hi s altar now no | onger snokes;

H s nother's aid no youth invokes -
This tenpts free-thinkers to refine,
And bring in doubt their powers divine,
Now love is dwindled to intrigue

And marriage grown a noney-| eague.
Which crimes aforesaid (with her |eave)
Were (as he hunbly did conceive)

Agai nst our Sovereign Lady's peace,
Agai nst the statutes in that case,

Agai nst her dignity and crown:

Then prayed an answer and sat down.

The nynphs with scorn beheld their foes:
When the defendant's counsel rose,

And, what no | awer ever | acked,

Wth inpudence owned all the fact.

But, what the gentlest heart woul d vex,
Laid all the fault on t'other sex.

That nmodern love is no such thing

As what those ancient poets sing;

A fire celestial, chaste, refined



Concei ved and kindled in the mnd,

Whi ch having found an equal flane,
Unites, and both becone the sane,

In different breasts together burn,
Toget her both to ashes turn.

But wonmen now feel no such fire,

And only know t he gross desire;

Their passions nmove in | ower spheres,
Where' er caprice or folly steers.

A dog, a parrot, or an ape,

O sonme worse brute in human shape
Engross the fancies of the fair,

The few soft nonents they can spare
Fromvisits to receive and pay,

From scandal, politics, and play,

From fans, and fl ounces, and brocades,
From equi page and par k- par ades,
Fromall the thousand femal e toys,
Fromevery trifle that enploys

The out or inside of their heads
Between their toilets and their beds.
In a dull stream which, noving slow,
You hardly see the current flow,

If a small breeze obstructs the course,
It whirls about for want of force,
And in its narrow circle gathers

Not hi ng but chaff, and straws, and feathers:
The current of a fenale mnd

Stops thus, and turns with every wi nd;
Thus whirling round, together draws
Fool s, fops, and rakes, for chaff and straws.
Hence we concl ude, no wormen's hearts

Are won by virtue, wit, and parts;



Nor are the men of sense to blanme

For breasts incapable of flane:

The fault nust on the nynphs be pl aced,
Grown so corrupted in their taste.

The pl eader havi ng spoke his best,

Had witness ready to attest,

Who fairly could on oath depose

When questions on the fact arose,

That every article was true;

NOR FURTHER THOSE DEPONENTS KNEW
Theref ore he hunbly woul d insist,

The bill mght be with costs dism ssed.
The cause appeared of so nuch weight,
That Venus fromthe judgnent-seat
Desired themnot to talk so |oud,

El se she nust interpose a cloud:

For if the heavenly folk should know
These pleadings in the Courts bel ow,
That nortals here disdain to |ove,

She ne'er could show her face above.
For gods, their betters, are too w se
To val ue that which nen despise

"And then," said she, "nmy son and

Must stroll in air "twixt earth and sky:
O else, shut out from heaven and earth,
Fly to the sea, ny place of birth
There live with daggl ed nermaids pent,
And keep on fish perpetual Lent."

But since the case appeared so nice,
She thought it best to take advice.

The Muses, by their king's perm ssion
Though foes to |love, attend the session

And on the right hand took their places



In order; on the left, the G aces:

To whom she mi ght her doubts propose
On all energencies that rose.

The Muses oft were seen to frown;

The Graces hal f ashamed | ook down;

And 'twas observed, there were but few
O either sex, anpbng the crew,

Whom she or her assessors knew.

The goddess soon began to see

Things were not ripe for a decree,

And said she must consult her books,
The | overs' Fletas, Bractons, Cokes.
First to a dapper clerk she beckoned,
To turn to Ovid, book the second;

She then referred themto a pl ace

In Virgil (VIDE Dido's case);

As for Tibullus's reports,

They never passed for law in Courts:
For Cow ey's brief, and pleas of Wller,
Still their authority is smaller.

There was on both sides nuch to say;
She' d hear the cause anot her day;

And so she did, and then a third,

She heard it - there she kept her word;
But with rejoinders and replies,

Long bills, and answers, stuffed with lies
Denur, inparlance, and essoign

The parties ne'er could issue join:

For sixteen years the cause was spun
And then stood where it first begun
Now, gentle Cdio, sing or say,

What Venus neant by this del ay.

The goddess, nuch perplexed in mnd,



To see her enpire thus declined,

When first this grand debate arose
Above her wi sdomto compose,

Concei ved a project in her head,

To work her ends; which, if it sped,
Wul d show the nerits of the cause
Far better than consulting |aws.

In a glad hour Lucina's aid

Produced on earth a wondrous maid,

On whom t he queen of |ove was bent

To try a new experinment.

She threw her | aw books on the shelf,
And thus debated with herself:-
"Since nen allege they ne'er can find
Those beauties in a female nmind

Which raise a flame that will endure
For ever, uncorrupt and pure;

If "tis with reason they conpl ain,
This infant shall restore ny reign
I"l'l search where every virtue dwells,
From Courts inclusive down to cells.
What preachers talk, or sages wite,
These | will gather and unite,

And represent themto manki nd
Collected in that infant's nind."
Thi s said, she plucks in heaven's high bowers
A sprig of Amaranthine flowers

In nectar thrice infuses bays,

Three tines refined in Titan's rays:
Then calls the Graces to her aid

And sprinkles thrice the now born naid.
From whence the tender skin assunes

A sweet ness above all perfunes;



From whence a cl eanl i ness remains,

I ncapabl e of outward stains;

From whence that decency of m nd,

So lovely in a femal e kind.

Where not one carel ess thought intrudes
Less nodest than the speech of prudes;
Where never blush was called in aid,
The spurious virtue in a naid,

A virtue but at second-hand;

They bl ush because they understand.
The Graces next would act their part,
And show but little of their art;
Their work was hal f al ready done

The child with native beauty shone,
The outward formno hel p required:
Each breathing on her thrice, inspired
That gentle, soft, engaging air

Which in old tinmes adorned the fair,
And said, "Vanessa be the nane

By which thou shalt be known to fane;
Vanessa, by the gods enroll ed:

Her name on earth - shall not be told."
But still the work was not conplete,
When Venus thought on a deceit:

Drawn by her doves, away she flies,
And finds out Pallas in the skies:
Dear Pallas, | have been this norn

To see a lovely infant born

A boy in yonder isle bel ow,

So like my own without his bow,

By beauty could your heart be won,
You'd swear it is Apollo's son

But it shall ne'er be said, a child



So hopeful has by nme been spoil ed;

I have enough besides to spare,

And give himwholly to your care.

W sdom s above suspecting wiles;

The queen of |earning gravely smles,
Down from O ynpus conmes with joy,

M st akes Vanessa for a boy;

Then sows within her tender mnind

Seeds | ong unknown to womanki nd;

For manly bosons chiefly fit,

The seeds of know edge, judgnent, wit,
Her soul was suddenly endued

Wth justice, truth, and fortitude;
Wth honour, which no breath can stain,
Whi ch malice nust attack in vain:

Wth open heart and bount eous hand:

But Pallas here was at a stand;

She know i n our degenerate days

Bare virtue could not live on praise,
That neat nust be with noney bought:
She therefore, upon second thought,
Infused yet as it were by stealth,
Sone small regard for state and wealth:
O which as she grew up there stayed
A tincture in the prudent naid:

She managed her estate with care,

Yet liked three footnmen to her chair,
But | est he should neglect his studies
Li ke a young heir, the thrifty goddess
(For fear young master should be spoil ed)
Woul d use himlike a younger child;
And, after |ong conputing, found

"Twoul d cone to just five thousand pound.



The Queen of Love was pl eased and proud
To we Vanessa thus endowed;

She doubted not but such a dane

Through every breast would dart a flane;
That every rich and lordly swain

Wth pride would drag about her chai n;
That schol ars woul d forsake their books
To study bright Vanessa's | ooks:

As she advanced that wonmanki nd

Woul d by her nodel formtheir nind,

And all their conduct would be tried

By her, as an unerring guide.

O f endi ng daughters oft woul d hear
Vanessa's praise rung in their ear

M ss Betty, when she does a fault,

Lets fall her knife, or spills the salt,
W1l thus be by her nother chid,

"'Tis what Vanessa never did."

Thus by the nynphs and swai ns ador ed,
My power shall be again restored

And happy | overs bless ny reign -

So Venus hoped, but hoped in vain.

For when in tinme the martial maid

Found out the trick that Venus pl ayed,
She shakes her helm she knits her brows,
And fired with indignation, vows
To-norrow, ere the setting sun

She'd all undo that she had done.

But in the poets we nmay find

A whol esone |aw, tinme out of mnd,

Had been confirnmed by Fate's decree;
That gods, of whatso' er degree,

Resunme not what thensel ves have given



O any brother-god in Heaven

Whi ch keeps the peace anong the gods,
O they nust al ways be at odds.

And Pallas, if she broke the | aws,
Must yield her foe the stronger cause;
A shane to one so nuch adored

For Wsdom at Jove's council -board.
Besi des, she feared the queen of I|ove
Wuld neet with better friends above.
And though she nust with grief reflect
To see a nortal virgin deck'd

Wth graces hitherto unknown

To femal e breasts, except her own,

Yet she would act as best becane

A goddess of unspotted fane;

She knew, by augury divine,

Venus would fail in her design

She studied well the point, and found
Her foe's conclusions were not sound,
From preni ses erroneous brought,

And therefore the deduction's nought,
And nmust have contrary effects

To what her treacherous foe expects.
In proper season Pallas neets

The queen of |ove, whomthus she greets
(For Cods, we are by Honmer told,

Can in celestial |anguage scold),
"Perfidi ous CGoddess! but in vain

You formed this project in your brain,
A project for thy talents fit,

Wth much deceit, and little wit;

Thou hast, as thou shalt quickly see

Decei ved thyself instead of ne;



For how can heavenly w sdom prove

An instrument to earthly |ove?

Know st thou not yet that nen commence
Thy votaries, for want of sense?

Nor shall Vanessa be the thene

To manage thy abortive schene;

She' |l prove the greatest of thy foes,
And yet | scorn to interpose

But using neither skill nor force,
Leave all things to their natural course.”
The goddess thus pronounced her doom
When, | o, Vanessa in her bl oom
Advanced |i ke Atalanta's star

But rarely seen, and seen fromfar:

In a newwrld with caution stepped,
Wat ched all the conpany she kept,

Vel knowi ng fromthe books she read
What dangerous pat hs young virgins tread;
Wul d sel dom at the park appear

Nor saw t he play-house twi ce a year

Yet not incurious, was inclined

To know the converse of mankind.

First issued from perfuners' shops

A crowd of fashionable fops;

They |iked her how she liked the play?
Then told the tattle of the day,

A duel fought last night at two

About a |l ady - you know who;

Mentioned a new Italian, cone

Ei ther from Miuscovy or Rone;

Gave hints of who and who's together
Then fell to talking of the weather:

Last night was so extrenely fine,



The | adies wal ked till after nine.
Then in soft voice, and speech absurd,
Wth nonsense every second word,

Wth fustian from expl oded pl ays

They cel ebrate her beauty's praise,
Run o'er their cant of stupid lies,
And tell the nurders of her eyes.

Wth silent scorn Vanessa sat,

Scarce list'ning to their idle chat;
Furt her than sonetinmes by a frown,
When they grew pert, to pull them down.
At | ast she spitefully was bent

To try their wisdoms full extent;

And said, she valued nothing | ess
Than titles, figure, shape, and dress;
That nerit should be chiefly placed
In judgnment, know edge, wit, and taste;
And these, she offered to dispute,

Al one di stingui shed man from brute:
That present tinmes have no pretence
To virtue, in the noble sense

By Greeks and Ronmans under st ood,

To perish for our country's good.

She named the anci ent heroes round,
Expl ai ned for what they were renowned,
Then spoke with censure, or appl ause,
O foreign custons, rites, and | aws;
Through nature and t hrough art she ranged,
And gracefully her subject changed:

In vain; her hearers had no share

In all she spoke, except to stare.
Their judgrment was upon the whol e,

- That lady is the dullest soul -



Then tipped their forehead in a jeer,
As who should say - she wants it here
She may be handsone, young, and rich
But none will burn her for a witch

A party next of glittering danes,
Fromround the purlieus of St. Janes,
Cane early, out of pure goodwll,

To see the girl in deshabille.

Their clamour 'lighting fromtheir chairs,
Gew |l ouder, all the way up stairs;

At entrance | oudest, where they found
The roomwith volunmes littered round,
Vanessa hel d Montaigne, and read,
Whi | st Ms. Susan conbed her head:

They called for tea and chocol at e,

And fell into their usual chat,

Di scoursing with inportant face,

On ribbons, fans, and gl oves, and | ace:
Showed patterns just from I ndia brought,
And gravely asked her what she thought,
Whet her the red or green were best,

And what they cost? Vanessa guessed,
As canme into her fancy first,

Nanmed half the rates, and |iked the worst.
To scandal next - What awkward thing
Was that, last Sunday, in the ring?
I'"msorry Mpsa breaks so fast;

| said her face would never |ast,
Corinna with that youthful air,

Is thirty, and a bit to spare.

Her fondness for a certain earl

Began, when | was but a girl.

Phyllis, who but a nmonth ago



Was married to the Tunbridge beau

| saw coquetting t'other night

In public with that odi ous knight.

They rallied next Vanessa's dress;

That gown was nade for old Queen Bess
Dear nmadam |et me set your head;

Don't you intend to put on red?

A petticoat without a hoop

Sure, you are not ashaned to stoop

Wth handsone garters at your knees,

No matter what a fell ow sees

Filled with disdain, with rage inflaned
Both of herself and sex ashaned,

The nynmph stood silent out of spite,

Nor woul d vouchsafe to set themright.
Away the fair detractors went

And gave, by turns, their censures vent.
She's not so handsone in ny eyes:

For wit, | wonder where it Iies.

She's fair and clean, and that's the nost;
But why proclaimher for a toast?

A baby face, no life, no airs,

But what she learnt at country fairs.
Scarce knows what difference is between
Rich Fl anders | ace, and Col berteen

I"1l undertake ny little Nancy,

In flounces has a better fancy.

Wth all her wit, | would not ask

Her judgnent, how to buy a mask

We begged her but to patch her face,
She never hit one proper place;

Whi ch every girl at five years old

Can do as soon as she is told.



| own, that out-of-fashion stuff
Becones the creature well enough.

The girl mght pass, if we could get her
To know the world a little better.

(TO KNOW THE WORLD! a nodern phrase
For visits, onbre, balls, and plays.)
Thus, to the world's perpetual shane,
The queen of beauty | ost her aim

Too late with grief she understood

Pal | as had done nore harm than good;
For great exanples are but vain,

Wher e i gnorance begets disdain.

Both sexes, arned with guilt and spite,
Agai nst Vanessa's power unite;

To copy her few nynphs aspired;

Her virtues fewer swains admired;

So stars, beyond a certain height,

G ve nortals neither heat nor |ight.
Yet sone of either sex, endowed

Wth gifts superior to the crowd,

Wth virtue, know edge, taste, and wt,
She condescended to adnit;

Wth pleasing arts she could reduce
Men's talents to their proper use;

And with address each genius hold

To that wherein it nost excell ed;

Thus maki ng ot hers' w sdom known,

Coul d pl ease them and i nprove her own.
A nodest youth said sonet hing new,

She placed it in the strongest view
Al humbl e worth she strove to raise;
Wyul d not be praised, yet |loved to praise.

The learned met with free approach,



Al t hough they cane not in a coach.
Sone clergy too she would all ow,

Nor quarreled at their awkward bow.
But this was for Cadenus' sake;

A gownman of a different nake.

Whom Pal | as, once Vanessa's tutor,
Had fixed on for her coadjutor.

But Cupid, full of mischief, |ongs
To vindicate his nmother's wongs.

On Pallas all attenpts are vain;
One way he knows to give her pain;
Vows on Vanessa's heart to take

Due vengeance, for her patron's sake.
Those early seeds by Venus sown,

In spite of Pallas, now were grown;
And Cupi d hoped they woul d inprove
By time, and ripen into |ove.

The boy made use of all his craft,
In vain discharging many a shaft,
Poi nted at col onels, lords, and beaux;
Cadenus warded off the bl ows,

For placing still sonme book betwi xt,
The darts were in the cover fixed,
O often blunted and recoil ed,

On Plutarch's norals struck, were spoil ed.
The queen of wi sdom coul d foresee,
But not prevent the Fates decree;
And human caution tries in vain

To break that adanmantine chain.
Vanessa, though by Pallas taught,

By | ove invul nerabl e thought,
Searching in books for wi sdom s aid,

Was, in the very search, betrayed.



Cupid, though all his darts were |ost,
Yet still resolved to spare no cost;
He coul d not answer to his fame

The triunphs of that stubborn dane,

A nynmph so hard to be subdued

Who neither was coquette nor prude.

I find, says he, she wants a doctor
Both to adore her, and instruct her:
I"1l give her what she nost admres,
Anong t hose venerabl e sires.

Cadenus is a subject fit,

Gown old in politics and wt;
Caressed by Mnisters of State,

O half mankind the dread and hate.
What e’ er vexations |ove attend,

She need no rivals apprehend

Her sex, with universal voice,

Must | augh at her capricious choi ce.
Cadenus many things had wit,

Vanessa nuch esteened his wit,

And called for his poetic works!
Meantime the boy in secret |urks.

And while the book was in her hand,
The urchin fromhis private stand
Took aim and shot with all his strength
A dart of such prodigious |ength,

It pierced the feeble volune through
And deep transfixed her bosomtoo.
Sone |lines, nore nmoving than the rest,
Struck to the point that pierced her breast;
And, borne directly to the heart,

Wth pains unknown, increased her smart.

Vanessa, not in years a score,



Dreans of a gown of forty-four;

| magi nary charnms can find,

In eyes with readi ng al nost blind;
Cadenus now no nore appears

Declined in health, advanced in years.
She fancies nusic in his tongue,

Nor farther |ooks, but thinks himyoung.
What nmariner is not afraid

To venture in a ship decayed?

What planter will attenpt to yoke

A sapling with a falling oak?

As years increase, she brighter shines
Cadenus with each day decli nes,

And he nmust fall a prey to Tine,

Wil e she continues in her prine.
Cadenus, common forns apart,

In every scene had kept his heart;

Had si ghed and | angui shed, vowed and writ,
For pastinme, or to show his wit;

But time, and books, and State affairs,
Had spoiled his fashionable airs,

He now coul d prai se, esteem approve,
But understood not what was | ove.

H s conduct m ght have nade him styled
A father, and the nynph his child.

That innocent delight he took

To see the virgin mnd her book,

Was but the naster's secret joy

In school to hear the finest boy.

Her know edge with her fancy grew,

She hourly pressed for sonething new,

| deas cane into her mind

So fact, his | essons | agged behi nd;



She reasoned, wi thout plodding |ong,

Nor ever gave her judgment wong.

But now a sudden change was w ought,

She m nds no | onger what he taught.
Cadenus was amazed to find

Such marks of a distracted m nd;

For though she seened to listen nore

To all he spoke, than e'er before.

He found her thoughts woul d absent range,
Yet guessed not whence could spring the change.
And first he nodestly conjectures,

H's pupil mght be tired with | ectures,
Whi ch hel ped to nortify his pride,

Yet gave himnot the heart to chide;

But in a mld dejected strain,

At | ast he ventured to conpl ain:

Sai d, she should be no | onger teased,

M ght have her freedom when she pl eased;
Was now convi nced he acted wrong,

To hide her fromthe world so |ong,

And in dull studies to engage

One of her tender sex and age.

That every nynph with envy owned,

How she nmight shine in the GRANDE- MONDE
And every shepherd was undone,

To see her cloistered Iike a nun

This was a visionary schene,

He waked, and found it but a dream

A project far above his skill,

For Nature nmust be Nature still.

If she was bol der than becane

A scholar to a courtly dane,

She m ght excuse a man of letters



Thus tutors often treat their betters,
And since his talk offensive grew,

He came to take his last adieu
Vanessa, filled with just disdain,
Wul d still her dignity maintain,
Instructed fromher early years

To scorn the art of female tears.

Had he enployed his tinme so | ong,

To teach her what was right or wong,
Yet coul d such notions entertain,

That all his lectures were in vain?
She owned the wand'ring of her thoughts,
But he nust answer for her faults.
She wel | renenbered, to her cost,

That all his | essons were not |ost.
Two mexi ns she could still produce,
And sad experience taught her use;
That virtue, pleased by being shown,
Knows not hing which it dare not own;
Can make us wi thout fear disclose

Qur innost secrets to our foes;

That common fornms were not desi gned
Directors to a noble mind.

Now, said the nynph, I'll let you see
My actions with your rul es agree,

That | can vul gar forns despise

And have no secrets to disguise.

I knew by what you said and wit,

How dangerous things were nmen of wit;
You cautioned ne agai nst their charns,
But never gave ne equal arns;

Your |essons found the weakest part,

Al nmed at the head, but reached the heart.



Cadenus felt within himrise

Shame, di sappointnent, guilt, surprise.
He know not how to reconcile

Such | anguage, with her usual style:
And yet her words were so expressed,
He coul d not hope she spoke in jest.
Hi s thoughts had wholly been confined
To formand cultivate her nind.

He hardly knew, till he was told,
Whet her the nynph were young or ol d;
Had nmet her in a public place,

W t hout di stingui shing her face,

Much | ess could his declining age
Vanessa's earliest thoughts engage.
And if her youth indifference net,

H s person must contenpt beget,

O grant her passion be sincere,

How shal | his innocence be clear?
Appearances were all so strong,

The world rmust think himin the wong;
Wul d say he nmade a treach' rous use.
O wit, to flatter and seduce;

The town woul d swear he had betrayed,
By magic spells, the harm ess maid;
And every beau woul d have his jokes,
That scholars were |ike other folks;
That when Pl atonic flights were over
The tutor turned a nortal |over.

So tender of the young and fair;

It showed a true paternal care -

Fi ve thousand gui neas in her purse;
The doctor night have fancied worst,

Hardly at | ength he silence broke,



And faltered every word he spoke;
Interpreting her conpl ai sance,

Just as a man sans consequence.

She rallied well, he always knew
Her manner now was sonet hi ng new,
And what she spoke was in an air,

As serious as a tragic player.

But those who aimat ridicule,
Shoul d fix upon some certain rule,
Which fairly hints they are in jest,
El se he nust enter his protest;

For let a man be ne'er so w se,

He may be caught with sober lies;

A sci ence whi ch he never taught,
And, to be free, was dearly bought;
For, take it in its proper light,
"Tis just what coxconmbs call a bite.
But not to dwell on things m nute,
Vanessa fini shed the dispute,

Br ought wei ghty arguments to prove
That reason was her guide in | ove
She t hought he had hinsel f descri bed,
Hi s doctrines when she fist inbibed;
What he had pl anted now was grown,
Hi s virtues she night call her own;
As he approves, as he dislikes,

Love or contenpt her fancy strikes.
Self-love in nature rooted fast,
Attends us first, and | eaves us |ast:
Why she likes him admire not at her
She | oves herself, and that's the matter.
How was her tutor wont to praise

The geni uses of ancient days!



(Those authors he so oft had nanmed

For learning, wit, and w sdom faned).
Was struck with | ove, esteem and awe,
For persons whom he never saw.

Suppose Cadenus flourished then

He nmust adore such Cod-like nen.

If one short volune could conprise

Al that was witty, |learned, and w se,
How woul d it be esteenmed, and read,

Al t hough the witer |ong were dead?

If such an author were alive,

How all would for his friendship strive;
And come in crowds to see his face?
And this she takes to be her case.
Cadenus answers every end,

The book, the author, and the friend,
The utnost her desires will reach,

Is but to | earn what he can teach

Hi s converse is a systemfit

Alone to fill up all her wt;

Wil e ev'ry passion of her mnd

In himis centred and confi ned.

Love can with speech inspire a nute,
And taught Vanessa to dispute.

This topic, never touched before,

Di spl ayed her el oquence the nore:

Her know edge, with such pains acquired,
By this new passion grew inspired
Through this she made all objects pass,
Whi ch gave a tincture o' er the nass;
As rivers, though they bend and tw ne,
Still to the sea their course incline;

O, as phil osophers, who find



Sone fav'rite systemto their mnd,

In every point to make it fit,

WIIl force all nature to submt.
Cadenus, who could ne'er suspect

H s | essons woul d have such effect,

O be so artfully applied,

I nsensi bly cane on her side;

It was an unforeseen event,

Thi ngs took a turn he never meant.
Whoe' er excels in what we prize,
Appears a hero to our eyes;

Each girl, when pleased with what is taught,
W1l have the teacher in her thought.
When nmiss delights in her spinnet,

A fiddler may a fortune get;

A bl ockhead, with nel odi ous voice

I n boardi ng-school s can have his choi ce;
And oft the dancing-master's art
Cinbs fromthe toe to touch the heart.
In learning let a nynph delight,

The pedant gets a mistress by't.
Cadenus, to his grief and shane,

Coul d scarce oppose Vanessa's fl ane;
But though her arguments were strong,
At |east could hardly with them w ong.
Howe' er it came, he could not tell,
But, sure, she never tal ked so well.
Hi s pride began to interpose,
Preferred before a crowmd of beaux,

So bright a nynph to cone unsought,
Such wonder by his nmerit w ought;

"Tis merit rmust with her prevail

He never know her judgnent fail



She noted all she ever read,

And had a nost di scerning head.

"Tis an old maximin the school s,

That vanity's the food of fools;

Yet now and then your nen of wit

WI1l condescend to take a bit.

So when Cadenus coul d not hide,

He chose to justify his pride;
Construing the passion she had shown,
Much to her praise, nore to his own.
Nature in himhad nerit placed,

In her, a nost judicious taste.

Love, hitherto a transient guest,

Ne' er hel d possession in his breast;
So long attending at the gate,
Disdain'd to enter in so |ate.

Love, why do we one passion call?
When 'tis a conpound of them all

Where hot and col d, where sharp and sweet,
In all their equipages neet;

Where pl easures m xed with pains appear
Sorrow with joy, and hope with fear
Wherein his dignity and age

For bi d Cadenus to engage.

But friendship in its greatest height,
A constant, rational delight,

On virtue's basis fixed to |ast,

When | ove's allurenents |ong are past;
Whi ch gently warns, but cannot burn
He gladly offers in return;

H s want of passion will redeem

Wth gratitude, respect, esteem

Wth that devotion we bestow,



When goddesses appear bel ow.

Whi | e thus Cadenus entertains

Vanessa in exalted strains,

The nynph in sober words intreats

A truce with all sublime conceits.

For why such raptures, flights, and fancies,
To her who durst not read ronmances

In lofty style to nake replies,

Whi ch he had taught her to despise?
But when her tutor will affect
Devotion, duty, and respect,

He fairly abdicates his throne,

The government is now her own;

He has a forfeiture incurred,

She vows to take himat his word,

And hopes he will not take it strange
If both should now their stations change
The nynph will have her turn, to be
The tutor; and the pupil he:

Though she already can discern

Her scholar is not apt to learn

O wants capacity to reach

The science she designs to teach
VWherein his genius was bel ow

The skill of every common beau

Who, though he cannot spell, is wise
Enough to read a | ady's eyes?

And wi Il each accidental gl ance
Interpret for a kind advance.

But what success Vanessa net

Is to the world a secret yet;

Whet her the nynph, to please her swain,

Tal ks in a high romantic strain;



O whether he at |ast descends

To like with | ess seraphic ends;

O to conpound the bus' ness, whether
They tenper | ove and books together
Must never to mankind be told,

Nor shall the consci ous nuse unfol d.
Meantime the nournful queen of |ove
Led but a weary life above.

She ventures now to | eave the skies
Grown by Vanessa's conduct wi se.

For though by one perverse event
Pal | as had crossed her first intent,
Though her design was not obtai ned,
Yet had she nmuch experience gai ned
And, by the project vainly tried,
Coul d better now the cause deci de.
She gave due notice that both parties,
CORAM REG NA PROX' DI E MARTI S,

Should at their peril without fai
Cone and appear, and save their bail.
Al met, and silence thrice procl ai ned,
One | awer to each side was naned.
The judge discovered in her face
Resentmments for her |ate disgrace;
And, full of anger, shane, and grief,
Directed themto nmind their brief;
Nor spend their tine to show their reading,
She' d have a sunmary proceedi ng.

She gat hered under every head,

The sum of what each | awyer said;
Gave her own reasons |ast; and then
Decreed t he cause agai nst the nen.

But, in a weighty case like this,



To show she did not judge aniss,

Whi ch evil tongues night el se report,
She made a speech in open court;
Wherei n she grievously conpl ai ns,
"How she was cheated by the swains."
On whose petition (hunbly show ng
That wonen were not worth the wooi ng,
And that unless the sex woul d nmend,
The race of |overs soon nust end);
"She was at Lord knows what expense,
To forma nynph of wit and sense;

A nodel for her sex designed,

Who never coul d one lover find,

She saw her favour was nispl aced;

The follows had a wetched taste;

She needs nust tell themto their face,
They were a sensel ess, stupid race;
And were she to begin again,

She' d study to reformthe nen;

O add some grains of folly nore

To wonen than they had before.

To put themon an equal foot;

And this, or nothing else, would do't.
This might their mutual fancy strike
Since every being loves its |ike.

But now, repenting what was done,

She left all business to her son

She puts the world in his possession
And let himuse it at discretion."
The crier was ordered to dismss

The court, so nade his last O yes!
The goddess would no | onger wait,

But rising fromher chair of state,



Left all below at six and seven,

Har nessed her doves, and flew to Heaven.

CHAPTER | X - STELLA' S BI RTHDAY, 1718.

STELLA this day is thirty-four

(W shan't dispute a year or nore)
However, Stella, be not troubled,

Al t hough thy size and years are doubl ed
Since first | saw thee at sixteen,

The brightest virgin on the green.

So little is thy formdeclined;

Made up so largely in thy mind.

OCh, would it please the gods to split
Thy beauty, size, and years, and wt,

No age could furnish out a pair

O nynmphs so graceful, wise, and fair:
Wth half the lustre of your eyes,

Wth half your wit, your years, and size.
And then, before it grewtoo |ate,

How should | beg of gentle fate,

(That either nynph might |ack her swain),

To split nmy worship too in twain.

STELLA' S BI RTHDAY, 1720.

ALL travellers at first incline

Where' er they see the fairest sign;



And if they find the chanbers neat,

And like the liquor and the neat,

W1l call again and reconmend

The Angel Inn to every friend

What though the painting grows decayed,
The house will never lose its trade:
Nay, though the treach'rous tapster Thonas
Hangs a new angel two doors from us,

As fine as daubers' hands can make it,
In hopes that strangers may mistake it,
W think it both a shame and sin,

To quit the true old Angel Inn.

Now, this is Stella' s case in fact,

An angel's face, a little cracked
(Coul d poets, or could painters fix
How angel s | ook at, thirty-six):

This drewus in at first, to find

In such a forman angel's nind;

And every virtue now supplies

The fainting rays of Stella's eyes.
See, at her | evee, crowding swains,
Whom Stella freely entertains,

Wth breeding, hunour, wit, and sense;
And puts thembut to small expense;
Their nmind so plentifully fills,

And mekes such reasonable bills,

So little gets for what she gives

We really wonder how she lives

And had her stock been | ess, no doubt,
She nust have |ong ago run out.

Then who can think we'll quit the place,
When Dol l hangs out a newer face;

O stop and light at O oe's Head,



Wth scraps and | eavings to be fed.
Then Coe, still go on to prate

O thirty-six, and thirty-eight;

Pursue your trade of scandal picking,
Your hints that Stella is no chicken.
Your innuendoes when you tell us,

That Stella loves to talk with fell ows;
And let ne warn you to believe

A truth, for which your soul should grieve:
That should you live to see the day
When Stella's locks, nust all be grey,
When age nust print a furrowed trace

On every feature of her face;

Though you and all your senseless tribe,
Could art, or time, or nature bribe

To nmake you | ook |ike beauty's queen,
And hold for ever at fifteen;

No bl oom of youth can ever blind

The cracks and winkles of your nind;
Al'l men of sense will pass your door,

And crowd to Stella's at fourscore.

STELLA' S Bl RTHDAY.

A GREAT BOTTLE OF WNE, LONG BURI ED, BElI NG THAT DAY DUG UP.

Resol ved ny annual verse to pay,

By duty bound, on Stella's day;

Furni shed wi th paper, pens, and ink,

| gravely sat nme down to think:

I bit nmy nails, and scratched ny head,

But found ny wit and fancy fl ed;

1722.



O, if with nore than usual pain,

A thought came slowy fromny brain,
It cost ne Lord knows how nuch tine
To shape it into sense and rhyne;
And, what was yet a greater curse,
Long-t hi nki ng nade ny fancy worse
Forsaken by th' inspiring nine,

| waited at Apollo's shrine;

| told himwhat the world would sa

If Stella were unsung to-day;

How | shoul d hide ny head for shane,
When both the Jacks and Robin cane;
How Ford would frown, how Ji mwoul d | eer
How Sh-r the rogue woul d sneer

And swear it does not always follow,
That SEMEL' N ANNO RI DET Apol | o.

| have assured themtwenty tines

That Phoebus hel ped ne in ny rhynes,
Phoebus inspired me from above,

And he and | were hand and gl ove.

But finding me so dull and dry since,
They' Il call it all poetic licence.
And when | brag of aid divine,

Thi nk Eusden's right as good as nine.
Nor do | ask for Stella's sake;

"Tis my own credit lies at stake.

And Stella will be sung, while |

Can only be a stander by.

Apol I o having thought a little,
Returned this answer to a tittle.
Tho' you should live like old Methusal em

I furnish hints, and you should use all 'em

You yearly sing as she grows ol d,



You' d | eave her virtues half untold.
But to say truth, such dul ness reigns
Through the whole set of Irish Deans;
I"'mdaily stunned with such a nedl ey,
Dean W, Dean D-I, and Dean S-;

That | et what Dean soever cone,

My orders are, |I'mnot at hone;

And if your voice had not been | oud,
You nust have passed anong the crowd.
But, now your danger to prevent,

You nust apply to Ms. Brent,

For she, as priestess, knows the rites
Wherein the God of Earth delights.
First, nine ways |ooking, let her stand
Wth an ol d poker in her hand;

Let her describe a circle round

In Saunder's cellar on the ground

A spade | et prudent Archy hold,

And with discretion dig the noul d;

Let Stella | ook with watchful eye,
Rebecea, Ford, and Grattons by.
Behol d the bottle, where it lies

Wth neck elated tow rds the skies!
The god of winds, and god of fire,
Did to its wondrous birth conspire;
And Bacchus for the poet's use

Poured in a strong inspiring juice:
See! as you raise it fromits tonb,

It drags behind a spaci ous wonb,

And in the spaci ous wonb contains

A sovereign nmed' cine for the brains.
You'll find it soon, if fate consents;

If not, a thousand Ms. Brents,



Ten thousand Archys arm d with spades,
May dig in vain to Pluto's shades

From thence a pl enteous draught i nfuse,
And bol dly then invoke the nuse

(But first let Robert on his knees
Wth caution drain it fromthe |ees);
The muse will at your call appear,

Wth Stella's praise to crown the year

STELLA' S BI RTHDAY, 1724.

As when a beaut eous nynph decays,

We say she's past her dancing days;
So poets lose their feet by tine,

And can no | onger dance in rhyne.
Your annual bard had rather chose

To cel ebrate your birth in prose;

Yet nerry fol ks who want by chance

A pair to make a country dance

Call the old housekeeper, and get her
To fill a place, for want of better;
Whil e Sheridan is off the hooks,

And friend Del any at his books,

That Stella nmay avoid di sgrace,

Once nore the Dean supplies their place.
Beauty and wit, too sad a truth

Have al ways been confined to youth;
The god of wit, and beauty's queen,
He twenty-one, and she fifteen

No poet ever sweetly sung.

Unl ess he were |ike Phoebus, young;



Nor ever nynph inspired to rhyne,
Unl ess |ike Venus in her prine.

At fifty-six, if this be true

Am | a poet fit for you

O at the age of forty-three,

Are you a subject fit for nme?

Adi eu bright wit, and radi ant eyes;
You nust be grave, and | be wi se.
Qur fate in vain we woul d oppose,
But I'Il be still your friend in prose;
Esteem and friendship to express,
W1l not require poetic dress;

And if the nuse deny her aid

To have them sung, they nmay be said.
But, Stella say, what evil tongue
Reports you are no | onger young?
That Time sits with his scythe to now
Where erst sat Cupid with his bow
That half your locks are turned to grey;
I"lI'l ne'er believe a word they say.
"Tis true, but let it not be known,
My eyes are sonewhat di m sh grown;
For nature, always in the right,

To your decays adapts ny sight,

And wrinkl es undi stingui shed pass,
For |'m ashamed to use a gl ass;

And till | see themw th these eyes,
Whoever says you have them |lies.

No Iength of time can make you quit
Honour and virtue, sense and wt,
Thus you may still be young to ne,
Wiile | can better hear than see:

Oh, ne'er may fortune show her spite,



To nake ne deaf, and nend ny sight.

STELLA' S BI RTHDAY, MARCH 13, 1726

THI' S day, whate'er the Fates decree,
Shall still be kept with joy by ne;
This day, then, let us not be told
That you are sick, and | grown old,
Nor think on our approaching ills,
And tal k of spectacles and pills;
To-nmorrow will be time enough

To hear such nortifying stuff.

Yet, since fromreason may be brought
A better and nore pleasing thought,
VWi ch can, in spite of all decays
Support a few renmi ni ng days:

From not the gravest of divines
Accept for once sone serious |ines.
Al t hough we now can formno nore
Long schenes of life, as heretofore;
Yet you, while tine is running fast,
Can |l ook with joy on what is past.
Were future happiness and pain

A nmere contrivance of the brain,

As Atheists argue, to entice

And fit their proselytes for vice
(The only confort they propose,

To have conpanions in their woes).
Gant this the case, yet sure 'tis hard
That virtue, styled its own reward
And by all sages understood

To be the chief of human good,



Shoul d acting, die, or |eave behind
Sone | asting pleasure in the mnd.
VWi ch by renenbrance will assuage
Gief, sickness, poverty, and age
And strongly shoot a radiant dart,

To shine through life's declining part.
Say, Stella, feel you no content,
Reflecting on a life well spent;

Your skilful hand enployed to save
Despairing wetches fromthe grave;
And then supporting with your store,
Those whom you dragged from death before?
So Providence on nortals waits,
Preserving what it first creates

You generous bol dness to defend

An innocent and absent friend,

That courage which can make you j ust,
To merit hunbled in the dust;

The detestation you express

For vice in all its glittering dress:
That patience under to torturing pain,
Wher e stubborn stoics would conpl ain.
Must these |like enpty shadows pass

O forns reflected froma gl ass?

O mere chimaeras in the mnd,

That fly, and | eave no marks behi nd?
Does not the body thrive and grow

By food of twenty years ago?

And, had it not been still supplied,
It nmust a thousand tinmes have died.
Then, who with reason can nmintain
That no effects of food remain?

And, is not virtue in mankind



The nutrinent that feeds the mind?
Uphel d by each good action past,
And still continued by the |ast:
Then, who with reason can pretend
That all effects of virtue end?
Bel i eve ne, Stella, when you show
That true contenpt for things bel ow,
Nor prize your life for other ends
Than nerely to oblige your friends,
Your former actions claimtheir part,
And join to fortify your heart.

For virtue in her daily race,
Li ke Janus, bears a doubl e face.
Look back with joy where she has gone,
And therefore goes with courage on
She at your sickly couch will wait,
And guide you to a better state.
O then, whatever heav'n intends,
Take pity on your pitying friends;
Nor let your ills affect your mnd,
To fancy they can be unki nd;
Me, surely me, you ought to spare,
Who gl adly woul d your sufferings share;
O give ny scrap of life to you
And think it far beneath your due;
You to whose care so oft | owe

That I'malive to tell you so

CHAPTER X - TO STELLA,

VI SI TING ME I N My SI CKNESS, OCTOBER, 1727



PALLAS, observing Stella's wt

Was nore than for her sex was fit;
And that her beauty, soon or |ate,
M ght breed confusion in the state;
I'n high concern for human ki nd,

Fi xed honour in her infant m nd.

But (not in wanglings to engage
Wth such a stupid vicious age),

If honour | would here define,

It answers faith in things divine.
As natural life the body warns,

And, schol ars teach, the soul infornmns;
So honour ani mates the whol e,

And is the spirit of the soul

Those nunerous virtues which the tribe
O tedious noralists describe,

And by such various titles call

True honour conprehends them all

Let nel ancholy rul e suprene,

Chol er preside, or blood, or phlegm
It makes no difference in the case.
Nor is conpl exi on honour's pl ace.
But, | est we should for honour take
The drunken quarrels of a rake,

O think it seated in a scar

O on a proud triunphal car

O in the paynent of a debt,

We | ose with sharpers at piquet;

O, when a whore in her vocation

Keeps punctual to an assignation;



O that on which his lordship swears,
When vul gar knaves woul d | ose their ears:
Let Stella's fair exanple preach

A | esson she al one can teach.

In points of honour to be tried,

Al'l passions nust be |aid aside;

Ask no advice, but think al one,

Suppose the question not your own;

How shall | act? is not the case,

But how woul d Brutus in ny place;

In such a cause would Cato bl eed;

And how woul d Socr at es proceed?

Drive all objections fromyour m nd,

El se you rel apse to human ki nd;

Anbi tion, avarice, and |ust,

And factious rage, and breach of trust,
And flattery tipped with nauseous fl eer
And guilt and shame, and servile fear
Envy, and cruelty, and pride,

WI1l in your tainted heart preside.

Her oes and heroi nes of old,

By honour only were enrolled

Anong their brethren in the skies,

To which (though late) shall Stella rise.
Ten thousand oaths upon record

Are not so sacred as her word;

The world shall inits atons end

Ere Stella can deceive a friend.

By honour seated in her breast,

She still determ nes what is best;

What indignation in her nind,

Agai nst ensl avers of nanki nd!

Base kings and mnisters of state,



Et ernal objects of her hate.

She thinks that Nature ne'er designed,
Courage to man al one confi ned;

Can cowardi ce her sex adorn

Whi ch npbst exposes ours to scorn
She wonders where the charm appears
In Florinel's affected fears;

For Stella never |earned the art

At proper times to scream and start;
Nor calls up all the house at night,
And swears she saw a thing in white.
Dol|l never flies to cut her |ace,

O throw cold water in her face,
Because she heard a sudden drum

O found an earwig in a plum

Her hearers are anmzed from whence
Proceeds that fund of wit and sense;
Whi ch, though her nodesty woul d shroud,
Breaks |i ke the sun behind a cloud,
Whil e gracefulness its art conceal s,
And yet through every notion steals.
Say, Stella, was Pronetheus blind,
And forming you, mstook your kind?
No; 'twas for you al one he stole
The fire that forns a nanly soul
Then, to conplete it every way,

He nmoul ded it with femal e clay,

To that you owe the nobler flane,

To this, the beauty of your frane.
How woul d i ngratitude delight?

And how woul d censure glut her spite?
If | should Stella's kindness hide

In silence, or forget with pride,



When on ny sickly couch | |ay,

I mpati ent both of night and day,
Lanenting in unmanly strains,

Call ed every power to ease ny pains,
Then Stella ran to ny relief

Wth cheerful face and inward grief;
And though by Heaven's severe decree
She suffers hourly nore than ne,

No cruel master could require,
From sl aves enpl oyed for daily hire,
What Stella by her friendship warned,
Wth vigour and delight perforned.

My sinking spirits now supplies

Wth cordials in her hands and eyes,
Now with a soft and silent tread,
Unheard she noves about ny bed.

| see her taste each nauseous draught,
And so obligingly am caught:

| bless the hand from whence they cane,
Nor dare distort ny face for shane.
Best pattern of true friends beware,
You pay too dearly for your care;

If while your tenderness secures

My life, it nmust endanger yours.

For such a fool was never found,

Who pulled a palace to the ground,
Only to have the ruins made

Materials for a house decayed.

CHAPTER XI - THE FI RST HE WROTE OCT. 17, 1727.

MOST nerci ful Father, accept our hunbl est prayers in behal f of

this



Thy | angui shing servant; forgive the sins, the frailties, and
infirmties of her life past. Accept the good deeds she hath done
in such a manner that, at whatever tinme Thou shalt please to cal
her, she may be received into everlasting habitations. G ve her
grace to continue sincerely thankful to Thee for the many favours
Thou hast bestowed upon her, the ability and inclination and
practice to do good, and those virtues which have procured the
esteem and | ove of her friends, and a nobst unspotted nanme in the
world. O God, Thou di spensest Thy bl essings and Thy puni shnents,
as it beconeth infinite justice and nercy; and since it was Thy

pl easure to afflict her with a long, constant, weakly state of
health, make her truly sensible that it was for very w se ends, and
was |argely made up to her in other blessings, nore val uable and

| ess conmmon. Continue to her, O Lord, that firmess and constancy
of mnd wherewith Thou hast nopbst graciously endowed her, together
with that contenpt of worldly things and vanities that she hath
shown in the whol e conduct of her life. O All-powerful Being, the
| east notion of whose WIIl can create or destroy a world, pity us,
the mournful friends of Thy distressed servant, who sink under the
wei ght of her present condition, and the fear of |osing the nost
val uabl e of our friends; restore her to us, O Lord, if it be Thy
gracious WIIl, or inspire us with constancy and resignation to
support ourselves under so heavy an affliction. Restore her, O
Lord, for the sake of those poor, who by losing her will be

desol ate, and those sick, who will not only want her bounty, but
her care and tending; or else, in Thy nercy, raise up sone other in
her place with equal disposition and better abilities. Lessen, O
Lord, we beseech thee, her bodily pains, or give her a double
strength of mnd to support them And if Thou wilt soon take her
to Thyself, turn our thoughts rather upon that felicity which we
hope she shall enjoy, than upon that unspeakable | oss we shal
endure. Let her nenory be ever dear unto us, and the exampl e of

her many virtues, as far as human infirmty will admt, our



constant imtation. Accept, O Lord, these prayers poured fromthe
very bottom of our hearts, in Thy nercy, and for the nerits of our

bl essed Savi our. AMEN

CHAPTER XI'1 - THE SECOND PRAYER WAS WRI TTEN NOV. 6, 1727

O MERCI FUL Fat her, who never afflictest Thy children but for their
own good, and with justice, over which Thy nercy al ways prevail eth,
either to turn themto repentance, or to punish themin the present
life, in order to reward themin a better; take pity, we beseech
Thee, upon this Thy poor afflicted servant, |anguishing so | ong and
so grievously under the weight of Thy Hand. G ve her strength, O
Lord, to support her weakness, and patience to endure her pains,

wi thout repining at Thy correction. Forgive every rash and

i nconsi derate expressi on which her anguish may at any tinme force
fromher tongue, while her heart continueth in an entire subm ssion
to Thy WIIl. Suppress in her, O Lord, all eager desires of life
and | esson her fears of death, by inspiring into her an hunbl e yet
assured hope of Thy mercy. G ve her a sincere repentance for al

her transgressions and onissions, and a firmresolution to pass the
remai nder of her life in endeavouring to her utnost to observe al
thy precepts. W beseech Thee |ikew se to conpose her thoughts,
and preserve to her the use of her nenory and reason during the
course of her sickness. Gve her a true conception of the vanity,
folly, and insignificancy of all human things; and strengthen her
so as to beget in her a sincere |love of Thee in the midst of her
sufferings. Accept and inpute all her good deeds, and forgive her
all those of fences agai nst Thee, which she hath sincerely repented
of, or through the frailty of nenory hath forgot. And now, O Lord,
we turn to Thee in behalf of ourselves, and the rest of her
sorrowmful friends. Let not our grief afflict her mnd, and thereby

have an ill effect on her present distenper. Forgive the sorrow



and weakness of those amobng us who sink under the grief and terror
of losing so dear and useful a friend. Accept and pardon our nost
earnest prayers and wi shes for her |onger continuance in this evi
world, to do what Thou art pleased to call Thy service, and is only
her bounden duty; that she may be still a confort to us, and to all
others, who will want the benefit of her conversation, her advice,
her good offices, or her charity. And since Thou hast pronised
that where two or three are gathered together in Thy Nane, Thou
wilt be in the mdst of themto grant their request, O G acious
Lord, grant to us who are here nmet in Thy Nane, that those
requests, which in the utnost sincerity and earnestness of our
hearts we have now nade in behalf of this Thy distressed servant,
and of ourselves, may effectually be answered; through the nerits

of Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN

CHAPTER Xl Il - THE BEASTS CONFESSI ON (1732).

WHEN beasts coul d speak (the | earned say
They still can do so every day),

It seenms, they had religion then,

As nmuch as now we find in nen.

It happened when a pl ague broke out

(Wi ch therefore made them nore devout)
The king of brutes (to make it plain,

O quadrupeds | only nean),

By procl amati on gave comand,

That every subject in the |and

Should to the priest confess their sins;
And thus the pious wolf begins:

Good father, | nust own w th shane,
That, often | have been to bl ame:

I nmust confess, on Friday |ast,



Wetch that | was, | broke ny fast:
But | defy the basest tongue

To prove | did ny nei ghbour w ong;
O ever went to seek ny food

By rapine, theft, or thirst of bl ood.

The ass approachi ng next, confessed,
That in his heart he loved a jest:

A wag he was, he needs nust own,

And could not |et a dunce al one:
Sonetinmes his friend he woul d not spare,
And mi ght perhaps be too severe

But yet, the worst that could be said,
He was a wit both born and bred;

And, if it be a sin or shame,

Nat ure al one nust bear the bl ame:

One fault he hath, is sorry for't,

His ears are half a foot too short;

Whi ch could he to the standard bring,
He' d show his face before the king:
Then, for his voice, there's none disputes

That he's the nightingale of brutes.

The swine with contrite heart allowed,
H s shape and beauty nade hi m proud:
In diet was perhaps too nice,

But gluttony was ne'er his vice:

In every turn of life content,

And nmeekly took what fortune sent:
Enquire through all the parish round,
A better neighbour ne'er was found:
Hi s vigilance m ght seine displease;

"Tis true, he hated sloth Iike pease.



The minic ape began his chatter

How evil tongues his life bespatter
Much of the cens'ring world conpl ai ned,
Who said his gravity was feigned:

I ndeed, the strictness of his norals
Engaged himin a hundred quarrels:
He saw, and he was grieved to see't,
H s zeal was sonetinmes indiscreet:
He found his virtues too severe

For our corrupted tinmes to bear

Yet, such a lewd |icentious age

M ght well excuse a stoic's rage.

The goat advanced with decent pace:

And first excused his youthful face;
For gi veness begged, that he appeared

(' Twas nature's fault) w thout a beard.
"Tis true, he was not nuch inclined

To fondness for the femal e kind;

Not, as his enem es object,

From chance or natural defect;

Not by his frigid constitution,

But through a pious resolution;

For he had nade a holy vow

O chastity, as nonks do now

Whi ch he resolved to keep for ever hence,

As strictly, too, as doth his reverence.

Apply the tale, and you shall find
How just it suits with human ki nd.
Sone faults we own: but, can you guess?

Why? - virtue's carried to excess;



Wherewi th our vanity endows us,

Though neither foe nor friend all ows us.

The | awyer swears, you may rely on't,
He never squeezed a needy client:

And this he makes his constant rule,
For which his brethren call him fool
Hi s consci ence al ways was so nice,

He freely gave the poor advice;

By which he lost, he may affirm

A hundred fees |ast Easter term
Whil e others of the |earned robe
Woul d break the patience of a Job

No pl eader at the bar could match
Hi s diligence and qui ck despatch

Ne' er kept a cause, he well may boast,

Above a termor two at nost.

The cringing knave, who seeks a pl ace
W t hout success, thus tells his case:
Why shoul d he I onger mince the matter?
He failed because he could not flatter
He had not learned to turn his coat,
Nor for a party give his vote.

Hi s crinme he quickly understood;

Too zeal ous for the nation's good:

He found the ministers resent it,

Yet could not for his heart repent it.

The chapl ain vows he cannot fawn,
Though it would raise himto the | awn:
He passed his hours anong his books;

You find it in his neagre | ooks:



He might, if he were worldly-w se
Preferment get, and spare his eyes
But owned he had a stubborn spirit,
That nade himtrust alone in nerit:
Wuld rise by nerit to pronotion

Al as! a nere chinmeric notion

The doctor, if you will believe him
Confessed a sin, and God forgive him
Called up at mdnight, ran to save

A blind old beggar fromthe grave:
But, see how Satan spreads his snares;
He quite forgot to say his prayers.

He cannot help it, for his heart,
Sonetinmes to act the parson's part,
Quotes fromthe Bible nany a sentence
That noves his patients to repentance:
And, when his nedicines do no good,
Supports their mnds with heavenly food.
At whi ch, however well intended,

He hears the clergy are of fended;

And grown so bold behind his back

To call himhypocrite and quack

In his own church he keeps a seat;
Says grace before and after neat;

And calls, without affecting airs,

H s household twice a day to prayers.
He shuns apot hecaries' shops;

And hates to cramthe sick with sl ops
He scorns to nmake his art a trade,

Nor bribes ny lady's favourite maid.
A d nurse-keepers would never hire

To recommend himto the Squire;



Whi ch ot hers, whom he will not nane,

Have often practised to their shane.

The statesman tells you with a sneer,
His fault is to be too sincere;

And, having no sinister ends,

Is apt to disoblige his friends.

The nation's good, his Master's glory,
Wthout regard to Whig or Tory,

Wre all the schenes he had in view
Yet he was seconded by few

Though sone had spread a thousand |ies,
"Twas he defeated the Excise

" Twas known, though he had borne aspersion
That standing troops were his aversion:
Hi s practice was, in every station

To serve the king, and please the nation
Though hard to find in every case

The fittest man to fill a place:

Hi s promi ses he ne'er forgot,

But took menorials on the spot:

H s enemies, for want of charity,

Said he affected popul arity:

"Tis true, the peopl e understood,

That all he did was for their good;
Their kind affections he has tried;

No love is lost on either side.

He came to court with fortune clear

Whi ch now he runs out every year

Must, at the rate that he goes on,

I nevitably be undone.

n! if his Majesty would pl ease

To give himbut a wit of ease,



Wuld grant himlicense to retire,

As it hath | ong been his desire,

By fair accounts it would be found,
He's poorer by ten thousand pound.

He owns, and hopes it is no sin,

He ne'er was partial to his Kkin;

He thought it base for nen in stations
To crowd the court with their relations:
Hi s country was his dearest nother,
And every virtuous man his brother

Thr ough nodesty or awkward shame

(For which he owns hinself to blane),
He found the wi sest nen he could,

W thout respect to friends or bl ood,;
Nor never acts on private views,

When he hath liberty to choose.

The sharper swore he hated play,
Except to pass an hour away:

And well he might; for to his cost,
By want of skill, he always |ost.

He heard there was a club of cheats,
Who had contrived a thousand feats;
Coul d change the stock, or cog a dye
And t hus deceive the sharpest eye:
No wonder how his fortune sunk,

H s brothers fleece hi mwhen he's drunk

I own the noral not exact;

Besides, the tale is false in fact;
And so absurd, that, could | raise up
From fields Elysian, fabling AEsop;

I would accuse himto his face,



For libelling the four-foot race.
Creatures of every kind but ours

Wel | conprehend their natural powers;
Whil e we, whom reason ought to sway,
M st ake our talents every day:

The ass was never known so stupid

To act the part of Tray or Cupid;

Nor | eaps upon his master's |ap

There to be stroked, and fed with pap:
As AEsop would the worl d persuade;

He better understands his trade:

Nor conmes whene'er his | ady whistles,
But carries |oads, and feeds on thistles;
Qur author's neaning, | presune, is

A creature BIPES ET | MPLUM S;

Wherein the noralist designed

A compl i nent on human- ki nd:

For, here he owns, that now and then

Beasts may degenerate into mnen.

CHAPTER XI'V - AN ARGUMENT TO PROVE THAT THE
ABCLI SHI NG OF CHRI STIANITY I N ENGLAND

MAY, AS THI NGS NOW STAND, BE ATTENDED W TH
SOMVE | NCONVENI ENCES, AND PERHAPS NOT PRODUCE

THOSE MANY GOOD EFFECTS PROPOSED THEREBY

VWRI TTEN IN THE YEAR 1708.

I AMvery sensible what a weakness and presunption it is to reason
agai nst the general hunour and di sposition of the world. |

remenber it was with great justice, and a due regard to the



freedom both of the public and the press, forbidden upon severa
penalties to wite, or discourse, or |lay wagers against the - even
before it was confirned by Parlianent; because that was | ooked upon
as a design to oppose the current of the people, which, besides the
folly of it, is a manifest breach of the fundanmental |aw, that
makes this majority of opinions the voice of God. In |ike manner
and for the very sane reasons, it nmay perhaps be neither safe nor
prudent to argue agai nst the abolishing of Christianity, at a
juncture when all parties seem so unani nously determ ned upon the
poi nt, as we cannot but allow fromtheir actions, their discourses,
and their witings. However, | know not how, whether fromthe
affectation of singularity, or the perverseness of human nature,

but so it unhappily falls out, that | cannot be entirely of this
opi nion. Nay, though | were sure an order were issued for ny

i medi at e prosecution by the Attorney-Ceneral, | should stil
confess, that in the present posture of our affairs at home or
abroad, | do not yet see the absolute necessity of extirpating the

Christian religion from anong us.

This perhaps may appear too great a paradox even for our w se and
paxodoxi cal age to endure; therefore | shall handle it with all
tenderness, and with the utnost deference to that great and

profound majority which is of another sentinent.

And yet the curious may please to observe, how nuch the genius of a
nation is liable to alter in half an age. | have heard it affirned
for certain by some very odd people, that the contrary opinion was
even in their nenories as nmuch in vogue as the other is now, and
that a project for the abolishing of Christianity would then have
appeared as singular, and been thought as absurd, as it would be at

this tinme to wite or discourse in its defence.

Therefore | freely own, that all appearances are against nme. The



system of the Gospel, after the fate of other systens, is generally
anti quated and expl oded, and the mass or body of the comon peopl e,
anong whomit seens to have had its latest credit, are now grown as
much ashaned of it as their betters; opinions, |ike fashions,

al ways descending fromthose of quality to the nmiddle sort, and

thence to the vul gar, where at length they are dropped and vani sh

But here | would not be nistaken, and nust therefore be so bold as
to borrow a distinction fromthe witers on the other side, when
they make a difference betwi xt nominal and real Trinitarians. |
hope no reader imagines me so weak to stand up in the defence of
real Christianity, such as used in primtive tinmes (if we may
bel i eve the authors of those ages) to have an influence upon nmen's
belief and actions. To offer at the restoring of that, would
indeed be a wild project: it would be to dig up foundations; to
destroy at one blow all the wit, and half the |earning of the

ki ngdom to break the entire frame and constitution of things; to
ruin trade, extinguish arts and sciences, with the professors of
them in short, to turn our courts, exchanges, and shops into
deserts; and would be full as absurd as the proposal of Horace,
where he advises the Romans, all in a body, to |leave their city,
and seek a new seat in sone renote part of the world, by way of a

cure for the corruption of their manners.

Therefore | think this caution was in itself altogether unnecessary
(which | have inserted only to prevent all possibility of
cavilling), since every candid reader will easily understand ny

di scourse to be intended only in defence of nominal Christianity,
the ot her having been for sone tine wholly | aid aside by genera
consent, as utterly inconsistent with all our present schenes of

weal th and power.

But why we should therefore cut off the name and title of



Christians, although the general opinion and resolution be so
violent for it, |I confess | cannot (w th subm ssion) apprehend the
consequence necessary. However, since the undertakers propose such
wonder ful advantages to the nation by this project, and advance
many pl ausi bl e obj ecti ons agai nst the systemof Christianity, |
shall briefly consider the strength of both, fairly all ow them
their greatest weight, and offer such answers as | think nost
reasonable. After which | will beg | eave to show what

i nconveni ences may possi bly happen by such an innovation, in the

present posture of our affairs.

First, one great advantage proposed by the abolishing of
Christianity is, that it would very nuch enl arge and establish
liberty of conscience, that great bulwark of our nation, and of the
Protestant religion, which is still too much Iimted by
priestcraft, notwithstanding all the good intentions of the

| egislature, as we have lately found by a severe instance. For it
is confidently reported, that two young gentlenen of real hopes,
bright wit, and profound judgnment, who, upon a thorough exam nation
of causes and effects, and by the nere force of natural abilities,
wi thout the least tincture of |earning, having nade a discovery
that there was no God, and generously comunicating their thoughts
for the good of the public, were some tine ago, by an unparallel ed
severity, and upon | know not what obsolete |aw, broke for

bl aspheny. And as it has been wi sely observed, if persecution once
begi ns, no man alive knows how far it may reach, or where it wll

end.

In answer to all which, with deference to w ser judgnents, | think
this rather shows the necessity of a nom nal religion anbng us.
Geat wits love to be free with the highest objects; and if they
cannot be allowed a god to revile or renounce, they will speak evi

of dignities, abuse the governnent, and reflect upon the ministry,



which | amsure few will deny to be of rmuch nore pernicious
consequence, according to the saying of Tiberius, DEORUM OFFENSA
DIIS CURCE. As to the particular fact related, | think it is not
fair to argue fromone instance, perhaps another cannot be
produced: yet (to the confort of all those who may be apprehensive
of persecution) blasphemy we know is freely spoke a mllion of
times in every coffee-house and tavern, or wherever el se good
conmpany neet. It nust be allowed, indeed, that to break an English
free-born officer only for blaspheny was, to speak the gentl est of
such an action, a very high strain of absolute power. Little can
be said in excuse for the general; perhaps he was afraid it might
give offence to the allies, anong whom for aught we know, it may
be the customof the country to believe a God. But if he argued,
as sonme have done, upon a mistaken principle, that an officer who
is guilty of speaking bl aspheny may, some time or other, proceed so
far as to raise a mutiny, the consequence is by no neans to be
admtted: for surely the commander of an English arnmy is like to
be but ill obeyed whose soldiers fear and reverence himas little

as they do a Deity.

It is further objected against the Gospel systemthat it obliges
men to the belief of things too difficult for Freethinkers, and
such who have shook off the prejudices that usually cling to a
confined education. To which | answer, that nmen should be cautious
how t hey rai se objections which reflect upon the wi sdom of the
nation. |s not everybody freely allowed to believe whatever he

pl eases, and to publish his belief to the world whenever he thinks
fit, especially if it serves to strengthen the party which is in
the right? Wuld any indifferent foreigner, who should read the
trunpery lately witten by Asgil, Tindal, Toland, Coward, and forty
nore, imagine the CGospel to be our rule of faith, and to be
confirmed by Parlianents? Does any man either believe, or say he

believes, or desire to have it thought that he says he believes,



one syllable of the matter? And is any nan worse received upon
that score, or does he find his want of nominal faith a

di sadvantage to himin the pursuit of any civil or mlitary

enpl oynent? What if there be an old dornmant statute or two agai nst
him are they not now obsolete, to a degree, that Enpson and Dudl ey
thenselves, if they were now alive, would find it inpossible to put

themin execution?

It is |ikewi se urged, that there are, by conputation, in this

ki ngdom above ten thousand parsons, whose revenues, added to those
of nmy lords the bishops, would suffice to maintain at |east two
hundred young gentlenen of wit and pleasure, and free-thinking,
enenies to priestcraft, narrow principles, pedantry, and

prejudi ces, who m ght be an ornanent to the court and town: and
then again, so a great nunber of able [bodied] divines mght be a
recruit to our fleet and armies. This indeed appears to be a

consi deration of sone weight; but then, on the other side, severa
things deserve to be considered |ikewi se: as, first, whether it
may not be thought necessary that in certain tracts of country,

i ke what we call parishes, there should be one man at |east of
abilities to read and wite. Then it seens a wong conputation
that the revenues of the Church throughout this island would be

| arge enough to maintain two hundred young gentl enen, or even half
that nunber, after the present refined way of living, that is, to
al | ow each of themsuch a rent as, in the nodern form of speech
woul d make them easy. But still there is in this project a greater
m schi ef behind; and we ought to beware of the wonan's folly, who
killed the hen that every norning |aid her a golden egg. For, pray
what woul d becone of the race of nmen in the next age, if we had
nothing to trust to beside the scroful ous consunptive production
furni shed by our men of wit and pl easure, when, having squandered
away their vigour, health, and estates, they are forced, by some

di sagreeabl e nmarriage, to piece up their broken fortunes, and



entail rottenness and politeness on their posterity? Now, here are
ten thousand persons reduced, by the wi se regulations of Henry
VIII., to the necessity of a |ow diet, and noderate exercise, who
are the only great restorers of our breed, w thout which the nation

would in an age or two becone one great hospital

Anot her advant age proposed by the abolishing of Christianity is the
clear gain of one day in seven, which is nowentirely | ost, and
consequently the ki ngdom one seventh | ess considerable in trade,
busi ness, and pl easure; besides the loss to the public of so many
stately structures now in the hands of the clergy, which mght be
converted into play-houses, exchanges, narket-houses, common

dormitories, and other public edifices.

I hope | shall be forgiven a hard word if | call this a perfect
cavil. | readily own there hath been an old custom tinme out of

m nd, for people to assenble in the churches every Sunday, and that
shops are still frequently shut, in order, as it is conceived, to
preserve the menory of that ancient practice; but how this can
prove a hindrance to business or pleasure is hard to inagine. Wat
if the nen of pleasure are forced, one day in the week, to gane at
hone instead of the chocol ate-house? Are not the taverns and

cof fee-houses open? Can there be a nore conveni ent season for
taking a dose of physic? 1Is not that the chief day for traders to
sum up the accounts of the week, and for | awyers to prepare their
briefs? But | would fain know how it can be pretended that the
churches are misapplied? Where are nore appoi ntnments and
rendezvouses of gallantry? Were nore care to appear in the
forenost box, with greater advantage of dress? Were nore neetings
for business? Were nore bargains driven of all sorts? And where

SO many conveni ences or incitenents to sl eep?

There is one advantage greater than any of the foregoing, proposed



by the abolishing of Christianity, that it will utterly extinguish
parties among us, by renoving those factious distinctions of high
and | ow church, of Whig and Tory, Presbyterian and Church of

Engl and, which are now so nmany nutual clogs upon public

proceedi ngs, and are apt to prefer the gratifying thensel ves or
depressing their adversaries before the nost inportant interest of

the State.

| confess, if it were certain that so great an advantage woul d
redound to the nation by this expedient, | would subnit, and be
silent; but will any man say, that if the words, whoring, drinking,
cheating, lying, stealing, were, by Act of Parlianent, ejected out
of the English tongue and dictionaries, we should all awake next
nmor ni ng chaste and tenperate, honest and just, and |overs of truth?
Is this a fair consequence? O if the physicians would forbid us
to pronounce the words pox, gout, rheumatism and stone, would that
expedi ent serve like so many talisnmen to destroy the diseases
thensel ves? Are party and faction rooted in nen's hearts no deeper
than phrases borrowed fromreligion, or founded upon no firnmer
principles? And is our |anguage so poor that we cannot find other
terns to express then? Are envy, pride, avarice, and anbition such
ill nomenclators, that they cannot furnish appellations for their
owners? WII not heydukes and mamal ukes, mandarins and pat shaws,
or any other words forned at pleasure, serve to distinguish those
who are in the nministry fromothers who would be in it if they

coul d? What, for instance, is easier than to vary the form of
speech, and instead of the word church, nake it a question in
politics, whether the nmonunment be in danger? Because religion was
nearest at hand to furnish a few conveni ent phrases, is our

i nvention so barren we can find no other? Suppose, for argunent
sake, that the Tories favoured Margarita, the Wigs, Ms. Tofts,
and the Trimers, Valentini, would not Margaritians, Toftians, and

Val enti ni ans be very tolerable marks of distinction? The Prasini



and Veniti, two nost virulent factions in Italy, began, if |
remenber right, by a distinction of colours in ribbons, which we

m ght do with as good a grace about the dignity of the blue and the
green, and serve as properly to divide the Court, the Parlianent,
and the ki ngdom between them as any terns of art whatsoever,
borrowed fromreligion. And therefore | think there is little
force in this objection against Christianity, or prospect of so

great an advantage as is proposed in the abolishing of it.

It is again objected, as a very absurd, ridiculous custom that a
set of men should be suffered, nmuch | ess enployed and hired, to
bawl one day in seven against the | awful ness of those nethods nost
in use towards the pursuit of greatness, riches, and pl easure,

whi ch are the constant practice of all nmen alive on the other six.
But this objectionis, | think, alittle unworthy so refined an age
as ours. Let us argue this matter calmy. | appeal to the breast
of any polite Free-thinker, whether, in the pursuit of gratifying a
pre-dom nant passion, he hath not always felt a wonderfu
incitement, by reflecting it was a thing forbidden; and therefore
we see, in order to cultivate this test, the wi sdomof the nation
hat h taken special care that the | adies should be furnished with
prohibited silks, and the men with prohibited wine. And indeed it
were to be wished that some other prohibitions were pronoted, in
order to inprove the pleasures of the town, which, for want of such
expedi ents, begin already, as | amtold, to flag and grow | angui d,

giving way daily to cruel inroads fromthe spl een

"Tis |ikewi se proposed, as a great advantage to the public, that if
we once discard the systemof the Gospel, all religion will of
course be bani shed for ever, and consequently along with it those
gri evous prejudi ces of education which, under the names of

consci ence, honour, justice, and the like, are so apt to disturb

t he peace of human minds, and the notions whereof are so hard to be



eradi cated by right reason or free-thinking, sonetines during the

whol e course of our |ives.

Here first | observe howdifficult it is to get rid of a phrase
whi ch the world has once grown fond of, though the occasion that
first produced it be entirely taken away. For sone years past, if
a man had but an ill-favoured nose, the deep thinkers of the age
woul d, some way or other contrive to inmpute the cause to the
prejudice of his education. Fromthis fountain were said to be
derived all our foolish notions of justice, piety, |ove of our
country; all our opinions of God or a future state, heaven, hell
and the like; and there might fornerly perhaps have been sone
pretence for this charge. But so effectual care hath been since
taken to renove those prejudices, by an entire change in the

met hods of education, that (with honour | nmention it to our polite
i nnovators) the young gentl enmen, who are now on the scene, seemto
have not the least tincture left of those infusions, or string of
those weeds, and by consequence the reason for abolishing nom na

Christianity upon that pretext is wholly ceased.

For the rest, it may perhaps adnmit a controversy, whether the

bani shing all notions of religion whatsoever woul d be inconvenient
for the vulgar. Not that | amin the | east of opinion with those
who hold religion to have been the invention of politicians, to
keep the lower part of the world in ame by the fear of invisible
powers; unless nmankind were then very different fromwhat it is
now, for | |ook upon the mass or body of our people here in England
to be as Freethinkers, that is to say, as staunch unbelievers, as
any of the highest rank. But | conceive sone scattered notions
about a superior power to be of singular use for the comobn peopl e,
as furnishing excellent materials to keep children quiet when they
grow peevi sh, and providing topics of anusenent in a tedious wnter

ni ght.



Lastly, it is proposed, as a singular advantage, that the
abol i shing of Christianity will very nuch contribute to the uniting
of Protestants, by enlarging the ternms of communion, so as to take
in all sorts of Dissenters, who are now shut out of the pal e upon
account of a few cerenonies, which all sides confess to be things
indifferent. That this alone will effectually answer the great
ends of a schene for conprehension, by opening a | arge nobl e gate,
at which all bodies nmay enter; whereas the chaffering with

Di ssenters, and dodgi ng about this or t'other cerenmony, is but |ike
opening a few wi ckets, and | eaving themat jar, by which no nore
than one can get in at a tine, and that not without stooping, and

sideling, and squeezing his body.

To all this | answer, that there is one darling inclination of
manki nd which usually affects to be a retainer to religion, though
she be neither its parent, its godnother, nor its friend. | nean
the spirit of opposition, that lived |ong before Christianity, and
can easily subsist without it. Let us, for instance, exam ne
wherei n the opposition of sectaries anbng us consists. W shal
find Christianity to have no share in it at all. Does the Gospe
anywhere prescribe a starched, squeezed countenance, a stiff formal
gait, a singularity of manners and habit, or any affected forns and
nodes of speech different fromthe reasonable part of manki nd?

Yet, if Christianity did not lend its nane to stand in the gap, and
to enploy or divert these hunours, they nust of necessity be spent
in contraventions to the laws of the |land, and disturbance of the
public peace. There is a portion of enthusiasm assigned to every
nation, which, if it hath not proper objects to work on, wll burst
out, and set all into a flane. |If the quiet of a State can be
bought by only flinging men a few cerenonies to devour, it is a
purchase no wi se man would refuse. Let the nastiffs anuse

t hensel ves about a sheep's skin stuffed with hay, provided it wll



keep themfromworrying the flock. The institution of convents
abroad seenms in one point a strain of great wi sdom there being few
irregularities in human passions which may not have recourse to
vent thenselves in sone of those orders, which are so many retreats
for the specul ative, the melancholy, the proud, the silent, the
politic, and the norose, to spend thensel ves, and evaporate the
noxi ous particles; for each of whomwe in this island are forced to
provi de a several sect of religion to keep them quiet; and whenever
Christianity shall be abolished, the Legislature nust find sone
other expedient to enploy and entertain them For what inports it
how | arge a gate you open, if there will be always left a numnber

who place a pride and a nerit in not comng in?

Havi ng thus considered the npost inportant objections agai nst
Christianity, and the chi ef advantages proposed by the aboli shing
thereof, | shall now, with equal deference and subnission to w ser
judgnents, as before, proceed to nention a few i nconveni ences that
may happen if the Gospel shoul d be repeal ed, which, perhaps, the

projectors may not have sufficiently considered.

And first, | amvery sensible how nmuch the gentlenen of wit and

pl easure are apt to nurnur, and be choked at the sight of so many
daggl e-tail ed parsons that happen to fall in their way, and offend
their eyes; but at the sane tinme, these wise reforners do not

consi der what an advantage and felicity it is for great wits to be
al ways provided with objects of scorn and contenpt, in order to
exercise and inprove their talents, and divert their spleen from
falling on each other, or on thenselves, especially when all this

may be done without the |east inaginable danger to their persons.

And to urge another argunent of a parallel nature: if Christianity
were once abolished, how could the Freethinkers, the strong

reasoners, and the nmen of profound |earning be able to find another



subject so calculated in all points whereon to display their
abilities? Wat wonderful productions of wit should we be deprived
of fromthose whose genius, by continual practice, hath been wholly
turned upon raillery and invectives against religion, and woul d
therefore never be able to shine or distinguish thenselves upon any
other subject? W are daily conplaining of the great decline of
wit anmong as, and would we take away the greatest, perhaps the only
topic we have left? Wo would ever have suspected Asgil for a wit,
or Toland for a philosopher, if the inexhaustible stock of
Christianity had not been at hand to provide themwith material s?
What ot her subject through all art or nature could have produced
Tindal for a profound author, or furnished himw th readers? It is
the wi se choice of the subject that al one adorns and di stingui shes
the witer. For had a hundred such pens as these been enpl oyed on
the side of religion, they would have i medi ately sunk into silence

and obl i vi on.

Nor do | think it wholly groundl ess, or nmy fears altogether

i magi nary, that the abolishing of Christianity nmay perhaps bring
the Church in danger, or at |least put the Senate to the trouble of
anot her securing vote. | desire | nmay not be mistaken; | amfar
frompresuning to affirmor think that the Church is in danger at
present, or as things now stand; but we know not how soon it may be
so when the Christian religion is repealed. As plausible as this
proj ect seens, there may be a dangerous design lurk under it.
Not hi ng can be nore notorious than that the Atheists, Deists,

Soci nians, Anti-Trinitarians, and other subdivisions of
Freethinkers, are persons of little zeal for the present
eccl esi astical establishnment: their declared opinion is for
repealing the sacranental test; they are very indifferent with
regard to cerenoni es; nor do they hold the JUS DI VI NUM of

epi scopacy: therefore they may be intended as one politic step

towards altering the constitution of the Church established, and



setting up Presbytery in the stead, which | |leave to be further

consi dered by those at the helm

In the last place, | think nothing can be nore plain, than that by
this expedient we shall run into the evil we chiefly pretend to
avoi d; and that the abolishnent of the Christian religion will be
the readi est course we can take to introduce Popery. And | amthe
more inclined to this opinion because we know it has been the
constant practice of the Jesuits to send over emissaries, with
instructions to personate thensel ves nenbers of the severa
prevailing sects anmpbngst us. So it is recorded that they have at
sundry tines appeared in the guise of Presbyterians, Anabaptists,

I ndependents, and Quakers, according as any of these were npbst in
credit; so, since the fashion hath been taken up of expl oding
religion, the Popish mssionaries have not been wanting to mx with
t he Freethi nkers; anong whom Tol and, the great oracle of the Anti-
Christians, is an Irish priest, the son of an Irish priest; and the
nost | earned and ingeni ous author of a book called the "Ri ghts of
the Christian Church,” was in a proper juncture reconciled to the
Rom sh faith, whose true son, as appears by a hundred passages in
his treatise, he still continues. Perhaps | could add sone ot hers
to the nunber; but the fact is beyond di spute, and the reasoning
they proceed by is right: for supposing Christianity to be
extingui shed the people will never he at ease till they find out
some ot her nethod of worship, which will as infallibly produce

superstition as this will end in Popery.

And therefore, if, notwithstanding all | have said, it still be
t hought necessary to have a Bill brought in for repealing
Christianity, | would hunbly offer an anendnent, that instead of

the word Christianity may be put religion in general, which
conceive will nuch better answer all the good ends proposed by the

projectors of it. For as long as we leave in being a God and Hi s



Provi dence, with all the necessary consequences which curious and
inquisitive men will be apt to draw from such proni ses, we do not
strike at the root of the evil, though we should ever so
effectually anni hilate the present schene of the Gospel; for of
what use is freedomof thought if it will not produce freedom of
action, which is the sole end, how renote soever in appearance, of
al |l objections against Christianity? and therefore, the

Freethi nkers consider it as a sort of edifice, wherein all the
parts have such a nmutual dependence on each other, that if you
happen to pull out one single nail, the whole fabric nust fall to
the ground. This was happily expressed by himwho had heard of a
text brought for proof of the Trinity, which in an ancient
manuscript was differently read; he thereupon i medi ately took the
hint, and by a sudden deduction of a long Sorites, nost logically
concluded: why, if it be as you say, | may safely drink on, and
defy the parson. From which, and nmany the |ike instances easy to
be produced, | think nothing can be nore nanifest than that the
quarrel is not against any particular points of hard digestion in
the Christian system but against religion in general, which, by
laying restraints on hunman nature, is supposed the great eneny to

the freedom of thought and action

Upon the whole, if it shall still be thought for the benefit of
Church and State that Christianity be abolished, | conceive,
however, it may be nore convenient to defer the execution to a tine
of peace, and not venture in this conjuncture to disoblige our
allies, who, as it falls out, are all Christians, and nany of them
by the prejudices of their education, so bigoted as to place a sort
of pride in the appellation. |If, upon being rejected by them we
are to trust to an alliance with the Turk, we shall find ourselves
much deceived; for, as he is too renpte, and generally engaged in
war with the Persian enperor, so his people would be nore

scandal i sed at our infidelity than our Christian neighbours. For



they are not only strict observers of religions worship, but what
is worse, believe a God; which is nore than is required of us, even

whil e we preserve the nane of Christians.

To concl ude, whatever sone may think of the great advantages to
trade by this favourite schene, | do very nuch apprehend that in
six nonths' tine after the Act is passed for the extirpation of the
CGospel, the Bank and East India stock may fall at |east one per
cent. And since that is fifty tines nore than ever the w sdom of
our age thought fit to venture for the preservation of

Christianity, there is no reason we should be at so great a |oss

merely for the sake of destroying it.

CHAPTER XV - HI NTS TOMRDS AN ESSAY ON CONVERSATI ON

| HAVE observed few obvi ous subjects to have been so seldom or at
| east so slightly, handled as this; and, indeed, | know few so
difficult to be treated as it ought, nor yet upon which there

seeneth so nuch to be said.

Most things pursued by nen for the happiness of public or private
life our wit or folly have so refined, that they sel dom subsi st but
in idea; a true friend, a good marriage, a perfect form of
governnent, with sone others, require so nmany ingredients, so good
in their several kinds, and so much niceness in mxing them that
for sone thousands of years men have despaired of reducing their
schenes to perfection. But in conversation it is or mght be
otherwi se; for here we are only to avoid a nultitude of errors,

whi ch, although a matter of some difficulty, nmay be in every man's
power, for want of which it remaineth as nere an idea as the other
Therefore it seeneth to ne that the truest way to understand

conversation is to know the faults and errors to which it is



subj ect, and fromthence every man to form naxi ms to hinself
whereby it nmay be regul ated, because it requireth fewtalents to
whi ch nbst nen are not born, or at |east may not acquire wthout
any great genius or study. For nature bath left every man a
capacity of being agreeable, though not of shining in conpany; and
there are a hundred men sufficiently qualified for both, who, by a
very few faults that they might correct in half an hour, are not so

nmuch as tol erabl e.

| was pronpted to wite my thoughts upon this subject by nere
i ndignation, to reflect that so useful and innocent a pleasure, so
fitted for every period and condition of life, and so nuch in al

men' s power, should be so nmuch negl ected and abused.

And in this discourse it will be necessary to note those errors
that are obvious, as well as others which are sel domer observed,
since there are few so obvious or acknow edged into whi ch nost nen,

some time or other, are not apt to run

For instance, nothing is nore generally exploded than the folly of
tal king too much; yet | rarely renmenber to have seen five people

t oget her where sonme one anong them hath not been predom nant in
that kind, to the great constraint and disgust of all the rest.

But anong such as deal in nultitudes of words, none are conparable
to the sober deliberate talker, who proceedeth with nmuch thought
and caution, maketh his preface, brancheth out into severa
digressions, findeth a hint that putteth himin mnd of another
story, which he promiseth to tell you when this is done; coneth
back regularly to his subject, cannot readily call to m nd sone
person's nane, holdeth his head, conplaineth of his nmenory; the
whol e conpany all this while in suspense; at length, says he, it is
no matter, and so goes on. And, to crown the business, it perhaps

proveth at last a story the conpany hath heard fifty times before



or, at best, some insipid adventure of the rel ater

Anot her general fault in conversation is that of those who affect
to talk of themselves. Some, without any ceremony, will run over
the history of their lives; will relate the annals of their

di seases, with the several synptons and circunstances of them will
enuner ate the hardshi ps and injustice they have suffered in court,
in parlianment, in love, or in law Ohers are nore dexterous, and
with great art will lie on the watch to hook in their own praise.
They will call a witness to remenber they always foretold what
woul d happen in such a case, but none would believe them they

advi sed such a man fromthe beginning, and told himthe
consequences just as they happened, but he would have his own way.
O hers make a vanity of telling their faults. They are the
strangest nen in the world; they cannot dissenble; they owmn it is a
folly; they have | ost abundance of advantages by it; but, if you
woul d give themthe world, they cannot help it; there is something
in their nature that abhors insincerity and constraint; with nmany

other unsufferable topics of the sane altitude.

O such mighty inportance every man is to hinself, and ready to
think he is so to others, wi thout once nmaking this easy and obvious
reflection, that his affairs can have no nore weight with other nen
than theirs have with him and how little that is he is sensible

enough.

Where conpany hath net, | often have observed two persons di scover
by sonme accident that they were bred together at the same school or
uni versity, after which the rest are condemed to silence, and to

listen while these two are refreshing each other's nmenory with the

arch tricks and passages of thenselves and their conrades.

I know a great officer of the army, who will sit for sone tine with

a supercilious and inpatient silence, full of anger and contenpt



for those who are talking; at |length of a sudden demand audi ence;
decide the matter in a short dogmatical way; then withdraw w thin
hi nsel f again, and vouchsafe to talk no nore, until his spirits

circulate again to the sanme point.

There are sone faults in conversation which none are so subject to
as the men of wit, nor ever so nmuch as when they are with each
other. If they have opened their nouths w thout endeavouring to
say a witty thing, they think it is so many words lost. It is a
torment to the hearers, as nuch as to thenselves, to see them upon
the rack for invention, and in perpetual constraint, with so little
success. They nust do sonething extraordinary, in order to acquit
t hensel ves, and answer their character, else the standers by may be
di sappoi nted and be apt to think themonly like the rest of

nortals. | have known two men of wit industriously brought
together, in order to entertain the conpany, where they have nmade a
very ridiculous figure, and provided all the nmirth at their own

expense.

I know a man of wit, who is never easy but where he can be all owed
to dictate and preside; he neither expecteth to be informed or
entertained, but to display his own talents. His business is to be
good conpany, and not good conversation, and therefore he chooseth
to frequent those who are content to listen, and profess thensel ves
his admrers. And, indeed, the worst conversation | ever renenber
to have heard in nmy life was that at WIIl's coffee-house, where the
wits, as they were called, used fornmerly to assenble; that is to
say, five or six nen who had witten plays, or at |east prologues,
or had share in a miscellany, cane thither, and entertai ned one
another with their trifling conposures in so inportant an air, as
if they had been the noblest efforts of human nature, or that the
fate of kingdons depended on them and they were usually attended

with a hunbl e audi ence of young students fromthe inns of courts,



or the universities, who, at due distance, listened to these
oracles, and returned honme with great contenpt for their |aw and
phi |l osophy, their heads filled with trash under the nane of

politeness, criticism and belles lettres.

By these neans the poets, for many years past, were all overrun
with pedantry. For, as | take it, the word is not properly used,
because pedantry is the too front or unseasonabl e obtrudi ng our own
know edge i n conmon di scourse, and placing too great a val ue upon
it; by which definition men of the court or the army nmay be as
guilty of pedantry as a philosopher or a divine; and it is the sane
vice in worren when they are over copious upon the subject of their
petticoats, or their fans, or their china. For which reason

al though it be a piece of prudence, as well as good manners, to put
men upon tal king on subjects they are best versed in, yet that is a
liberty a wise man could hardly take; because, beside the

i mputation of pedantry, it is what he would never inprove by.

This great town is usually provided with sonme player, mnic, or
buf f oon, who hath a general reception at the good tables; faniliar
and donestic with persons of the first quality, and usually sent
for at every neeting to divert the conpany, against which | have no
objection. You go there as to a farce or a puppet-show, your
business is only to | augh in season, either out of inclination or
civility, while this nmerry conpanion is acting his part. It is a
busi ness he hath undertaken, and we are to suppose he is paid for
his day's work. | only quarrel when in select and private
meetings, where nen of wit and learning are invited to pass an
evening, this jester should be adnmitted to run over his circle of
tricks, and make the whol e conpany unfit for any other
conversation, besides the indignity of confounding nen's talents at

so shaneful a rate.



Raillery is the finest part of conversation; but, as it is our
usual customto counterfeit and adulterate whatever is too dear for
us, so we have done with this, and turned it all into what is
generally called repartee, or being smart; just as when an
expensi ve fashion conmeth up, those who are not able to reach it
content thenselves with sone paltry imtation. It now passeth for
raillery to run a man down in discourse, to put himout of

count enance, and nake hi mridi cul ous, sonetimes to expose the
defects of his person or understanding; on all which occasions he
is obliged not to be angry, to avoid the inputation of not being
able to take a jest. It is adnirable to observe one who is
dexterous at this art, singling out a weak adversary, getting the

| augh on his side, and then carrying all before him The French
from whom we borrow the word, have a quite different idea of the
thing, and so had we in the politer age of our fathers. Raillery
was, to say sonething that at first appeared a reproach or
reflection, but, by some turn of wit unexpected and surprising,
ended always in a conplinent, and to the advantage of the person it
was addressed to. And surely one of the best rules in conversation
is, never to say a thing which any of the conpany can reasonably

wi sh we had rather left unsaid; nor can there anything be well nore
contrary to the ends for which people neet together, than to part

unsatisfied with each other or thensel ves.

There are two faults in conversation which appear very different,
yet arise fromthe sane root, and are equally blanmable; | nean, an
i mpatience to interrupt others, and the uneasi ness of being
interrupted ourselves. The two chief ends of conversation are, to
entertain and i nprove those we are anong, or to receive those
benefits oursel ves; which whoever will consider, cannot easily run
into either of those two errors; because, when any nman speaketh in
conmpany, it is to be supposed he doth it for his hearers' sake, and

not his own; so that common discretion will teach us not to force



their attention, if they are not willing to lend it; nor, on the
other side, to interrupt himwho is in possession, because that is
in the grossest manner to give the preference to our own good

sense.

There are sonme peopl e whose good nmanners will not suffer themto
interrupt you; but, what is alnost as bad, will discover abundance
of inpatience, and |lie upon the watch until you have done, because
they have started something in their own thoughts which they |ong
to be delivered of. Meantine, they are so far fromregardi ng what
passes, that their inaginations are wholly turned upon what they
have in reserve, for fear it should slip out of their nenory; and
thus they confine their invention, which mght otherw se range over
a hundred things full as good, and that m ght be much nore

natural |y introduced.

There is a sort of rude famliarity, which sone people, by
practising anong their intinmates, have introduced into their
general conversation, and would have it pass for innocent freedom
or humour, which is a dangerous experinent in our northern clinate,
where all the little decorum and politeness we have are purely
forced by art, and are so ready to |l apse into barbarity. This,
anong the Romans, was the raillery of slaves, of which we have nany
instances in Plautus. 1t seemeth to have been introduced anbong us
by Cromwel I, who, by preferring the scumof the people, nade it a
court-entertai nment, of which | have heard many particul ars; and,
considering all things were turned upside down, it was reasonable
and judicious; although it was a piece of policy found out to
ridicule a point of honour in the other extrenme, when the snmall est

word m spl aced anong gentl enen ended in a duel

There are some nen excellent at telling a story, and provided with

a plentiful stock of them which they can draw out upon occasion in



al | conpani es; and consi dering how | ow conversati on runs now anong
us, it is not altogether a contenptible talent; however, it is

subj ect to two unavoi dabl e defects: frequent repetition, and being
soon exhausted; so that whoever valueth this gift in hinself hath
need of a good nenory, and ought frequently to shift his conpany,
that he may not di scover the weakness of his fund; for those who
are thus endowed have sel dom any other revenue, but |ive upon the

mai n st ock.

G eat speakers in public are sel dom agreeable in private
conversation, whether their faculty be natural, or acquired by
practice and often venturing. Natural elocution, although it may
seem a paradox, usually springeth froma barrenness of invention
and of words, by which nmen who have only one stock of notions upon
every subject, and one set of phrases to express themin, they swim
upon the superficies, and offer thensel ves on every occasion
therefore, nen of nmuch |earning, and who know the conpass of a

| anguage, are generally the worst tal kers on a sudden, until rmuch
practice hath inured and enbol dened them because they are
confounded with plenty of matter, variety of notions, and of words,
whi ch they cannot readily choose, but are perpl exed and entangl ed
by too great a choice, which is no disadvantage in private
conversation; where, on the other side, the talent of haranguing

is, of all others, nost insupportable.

Not hi ng hath spoiled men nore for conversation than the character
of being wits; to support which, they never fail of encouraging a
nunmber of followers and adnmirers, who |list themselves in their
service, wherein they find their accounts on both sides by pleasing
their nmutual vanity. This hath given the forner such an air of
superiority, and nade the latter so pragmatical, that neither of
themare well to be endured. | say nothing here of the itch of

di spute and contradiction, telling of lies, or of those who are



troubled with the disease called the wandering of the thoughts,
that they are never present in mind at what passeth in discourse;
for whoever |abours under any of these possessions is as unfit for

conversation as nadnen in Bedl am

I think I have gone over nobst of the errors in conversation that
have fallen under nmy notice or menory, except sone that are merely
personal, and others too gross to need expl oding; such as |ewd or
profane talk; but | pretend only to treat the errors of
conversation in general, and not the several subjects of discourse,
whi ch would be infinite. Thus we see how human nature is nost
debased, by the abuse of that faculty, which is held the great

di stinction between men and brutes; and how littl e advantage we
make of that which might be the greatest, the nbst |asting, and the
nmost i nnocent, as well as useful pleasure of life: in default of
which, we are forced to take up with those poor anmusenments of dress
and visiting, or the nore pernicious ones of play, drink, and

vi ci ous amours, whereby the nobility and gentry of both sexes are
entirely corrupted both in body and m nd, and have lost all notions
of love, honour, friendship, and generosity; which, under the nane

of fopperies, have been for sone tinme | aughed out of doors.

Thi s degeneracy of conversation, with the pernicious consequences

t her eof upon our hunours and di spositions, hath been ow ng, anobng
other causes, to the customarisen, for sone tine past, of

excl udi ng wonen from any share in our society, further than in
parties at play, or dancing, or in the pursuit of an anour. | take
the hi ghest period of politeness in England (and it is of the sanme
date in France) to have been the peaceable part of King Charles
I."s reign; and fromwhat we read of those times, as well as from
the accounts | have fornmerly net with fromsone who lived in that
court, the methods then used for raising and cul tivating

conversation were altogether different fromours; several |adies,



whom we find celebrated by the poets of that age, had assenblies at
their houses, where persons of the best understanding, and of both
sexes, nmet to pass the evenings in discoursing upon whatever
agreeabl e subj ects were occasionally started; and although we are
apt to ridicule the sublime Platonic notions they had, or
personated in love and friendship, | conceive their refinenents
wer e grounded upon reason, and that a little grain of the romance
isnoill ingredient to preserve and exalt the dignity of human
nature, without which it is apt to degenerate into everything that
is sordid, vicious, and low If there were no other use in the
conversation of ladies, it is sufficient that it would lay a
restraint upon those odious topics of imobdesty and indecenci es,

i nto which the rudeness of our northern genius is so apt to fall
And, therefore, it is observable in those sprightly gentlenen about
the town, who are so very dexterous at entertaining a vizard nask
in the park or the playhouse, that, in the conpany of | adies of
virtue and honour, they are silent and disconcerted, and out of

their el enent.

There are sone people who think they sufficiently acquit thensel ves
and entertain their conpany with relating of facts of no
consequence, nor at all out of the road of such common incidents as
happen every day; and this | have observed nore frequently anobng
the Scots than any other nation, who are very careful not to onmit
the m nutest circunstances of tine or place; which kind of

di scourse, if it were not alittle relieved by the uncouth terns
and phrases, as well as accent and gesture peculiar to that

country, would be hardly tolerable. It is not a fault in conpany
to talk nuch; but to continue it long is certainly one; for, if the
majority of those who are got together be naturally silent or
cautious, the conversation will flag, unless it be often renewed by
one anong them who can start new subjects, provided he doth not

dwel | upon them but |eaveth roomfor answers and replies.



CHAPTER XVI - THOUGHTS ON VARI QUS SUBJECTS.

WE have just enough religion to nake us hate, but not enough to

make us | ove one anot her.

Refl ect on things past as wars, negotiations, factions, etc. W
enter so little into those interests, that we wonder how men coul d
possi bly be so busy and concerned for things so transitory; | ook on

the present tines, we find the sanme hunmour, yet wonder not at all

A wi se man endeavours, by considering all circunstances, to nake
conj ectures and form concl usions; but the snallest accident
intervening (and in the course of affairs it is inpossible to
foresee all) does often produce such turns and changes, that at
last he is just as nuch in doubt of events as the nost ignorant and

i nexperi enced person

Positiveness is a good quality for preachers and orators, because
he that woul d obtrude his thoughts and reasons upon a nultitude,

wi Il convince others the nore, as he appears convinced hinsel f.

How is it possible to expect that mankind will take advice, when

they will not so much as take warning?

I forget whether Advice be anpong the lost things which Aristo says
are to be found in the noon; that and Tine ought to have been

t here.

No preacher is listened to but Time, which gives us the same train
and turn of thought that ol der people have tried in vain to put

into our heads before.



When we desire or solicit anything, our mnds run wholly on the
good side or circunstances of it; when it is obtained, our m nds

run wholly on the bad ones.

In a gl ass-house the worknen often fling in a snmall quantity of
fresh coals, which seenms to disturb the fire, but very nuch
enlivens it. This seens to allude to a gentle stirring of the

passions, that the mind nmay not | anguish.

Rel i gi on seens to have grown an infant with age, and requires

mracles to nurse it, as it had in its infancy.

Al fits of pleasure are bal anced by an equal degree of pain or
| anguor; it is like spending this year part of the next year's

revenue.

The latter part of a wise man's |ife is taken up in curing the
follies, prejudices, and false opinions he had contracted in the

former.

Wuld a witer know how to behave hinself with relation to
posterity, let himconsider in old books what he finds that he is

glad to know, and what onissions he nost | aments.

What ever the poets pretend, it is plain they give imortality to
none but thenselves; it is Homer and Virgil we reverence and
admre, not Achilles or AEneas. Wth historians it is quite the
contrary; our thoughts are taken up with the actions, persons, and

events we read, and we little regard the authors.

When a true genius appears in the world you may know himby this

sign; that the dunces are all in confederacy against him



Men who possess all the advantages of life, are in a state where
there are many accidents to disorder and di sconpose, but fewto

pl ease t hem

It is unwise to punish cowards with ignomny, for if they had
regarded that they would not have been cowards; death is their

proper puni shnent, because they fear it nost.

The greatest inventions were produced in the tines of ignorance, as
the use of the compass, gunpowder, and printing, and by the dull est

nation, as the Gernans.

One argunent to prove that the common rel ati ons of ghosts and
spectres are generally false, nay be drawn fromthe opinion held
that spirits are never seen by nore than one person at a time; that
is to say, it seldom happens to above one person in a conpany to be

possessed with any high degree of spleen or nel ancholy.

I amapt to think that, in the day of Judgnent, there will be snall
al | owance given to the wise for their want of norals, nor to the

i gnorant for their want of faith, because both are wi thout excuse.

This renders the advantages equal of ignorance and know edge. But,
some scruples in the wise, and sone vices in the ignorant, wll

per haps be forgiven upon the strength of tenptation to each

The val ue of several circunstances in story |essens very nmuch by
di stance of tine, though some mnute circunstances are very
valuable; and it requires great judgnent in a witer to

di stingui sh.

It is growmm a word of course for witers to say, "This critica

age," as divines say, "This sinful age."

It is pleasant to observe how free the present age is in laying



taxes on the next. FUTURE AGES SHALL TALK OF THI'S; TH S SHALL BE
FAMOUS TO ALL POSTERITY. \Whereas their tine and thoughts will be

taken up about present things, as ours are now

The chanel eon, who is said to feed upon nothing but air, hath, of

all animals, the ninblest tongue.

When a man is nade a spiritual peer he loses his surnanme; when a

tenporal, his Christian nane.

It is in disputes as in arm es, where the weaker side sets up fal se
lights, and nakes a great noise, to nake the eneny believe them

nore nunerous and strong than they really are.

Sone nen, under the notions of weedi ng out prejudices, eradicate

virtue, honesty, and religion

In all well-instituted cormonweal ths, care has been taken to limt
men' s possessi ons; which is done for many reasons, and anong the
rest, for one which perhaps is not often considered: that when
bounds are set to nen's desires, after they have acquired as nuch
as the laws will pernmt them their private interest is at an end,

and they have nothing to do but to take care of the public.

There are but three ways for a man to revenge hinself of the
censure of the world: to despise it, to return the like, or to
endeavour to live so as to avoid it. The first of these is usually
pretended, the last is alnost inpossible; the universal practice is

for the second.

I never heard a finer piece of satire against |awers than that of
astrol ogers, when they pretend by rules of art to tell when a suit

will end, and whether to the advantage of the plaintiff or



defendant; thus making the natter depend entirely upon the
i nfluence of the stars, without the least regard to the nerits of

t he cause.

The expression in Apocrypha about Tobit and his dog follow ng him!l
have often heard ridicul ed, yet Honmer has the sane words of
Tel emachus nore than once; and Virgil says sonething like it of

Evander. And | take the book of Tobit to be partly poetical

I have known sone nen possessed of good qualities, which were very
serviceable to others, but useless to thenselves; |like a sun-dia
on the front of a house, to informthe nei ghbours and passengers,

but not the owner within.

If a man woul d regi ster all his opinions upon |ove, politics,
religion, learning, etc., beginning fromhis youth and so go on to
ol d age, what a bundl e of inconsistencies and contradictions would

appear at |ast!

What they do in heaven we are ignorant of; what they do not we are
told expressly: that they neither marry, nor are given in

marri age.

It is a nmiserable thing to live in suspense; it is the life of a

spi der.

The Stoical schene of supplying our wants by | opping off our

desires, is like cutting off our feet when we want shoes.

Physi ci ans ought not to give their judgnent of religion, for the
sane reason that butchers are not adnitted to be jurors upon life

and deat h.

The reason why so few marri ages are happy, is, because young | adies



spend their tine in nmaking nets, not in maki ng cages.

If a man will observe as he wal ks the streets, | believe he wll

find the merriest countenances in nourning coaches.

Not hi ng nore unqualifies a man to act with prudence than a

m sfortune that is attended with shane and guilt.

The power of fortune is confessed only by the niserable; for the

happy inpute all their success to prudence or nerit.

Anbi tion often puts men upon doing the nmeanest offices; so clinbing

is performed in the same posture wi th creeping.

Censure is the tax a man pays to the public for being em nent.

Al t hough nmen are accused for not know ng their own weakness, yet
perhaps as few know their own strength. It is, in nen as in soils,
where sonetinmes there is a vein of gold which the owner knows not

of .

Satire is reckoned the easiest of all wit, but | take it to be
otherwise in very bad tines: for it is as hard to satirise well a
man of di stinguished vices, as to praise well a man of

di stinguished virtues. It is easy enough to do either to people of

noder at e char acters.

Invention is the talent of youth, and judgnent of age; so that our
judgnent grows harder to please, when we have fewer things to offer
it: this goes through the whole comerce of life. Wen we are
old, our friends find it difficult to please us, and are |ess

concer ned whet her we be pleased or no.

No wi se nan ever wi shed to be younger



An idle reason | essens the weight of the good ones you gave before.

The nmotives of the best actions will not bear too strict an
inquiry. It is allowed that the cause of nobst actions, good or
bad, may he resolved into the love of ourselves; but the self-Iove
of some nmen inclines themto please others, and the self-Iove of
others is wholly enployed in pleasing thenselves. This nakes the
great distinction between virtue and vice. Religion is the best
motive of all actions, yet religion is allowed to be the highest

i nstance of self-1|ove.

A d nen view best at a distance with the eyes of their

understanding as well as with those of nature.

Sone people take nore care to hide their wisdomthan their folly.

Ant hony Henley's farmer, dying of an asthma, said, "Well, if | can

get this breath once QUT, |I'Il take care it never got IN again.”

The hunour of expl oding many things under the name of trifles,
fopperies, and only inmaginary goods, is a very fal se proof either
of wisdomor magnaninity, and a great check to virtuous actions.
For instance, with regard to fane, there is in nost people a
reluctance and unwillingness to be forgotten. W observe, even
anong the vulgar, how fond they are to have an inscription over
their grave. It requires but little philosophy to discover and
observe that there is no intrinsic value in all this; however, if
it be founded in our nature as an incitenent to virtue, it ought

not to be ridicul ed.

Conplaint is the largest tribute heaven receives, and the sincerest

part of our devotion.



The common fluency of speech in nmany nen, and nost wonen, isS ow ng
to a scarcity of matter, and a scarcity of words; for whoever is a
mast er of |anguage, and hath a nmind full of ideas, will be apt, in
speaking, to hesitate upon the choice of both; whereas comon
speakers have only one set of ideas, and one set of words to clothe
themin, and these are always ready at the mouth. So people cone
faster out of a church when it is alnost enpty, than when a crowd

is at the door.

Few are qualified to shine in conpany; but it is in nost nen's
power to be agreeable. The reason, therefore, why conversation
runs so low at present, is not the defect of understandi ng, but
pride, vanity, ill-nature, affectation, singularity, positiveness,

or some other vice, the effect of a wong education

To be vain is rather a mark of humility than pride. Vain nen
delight in telling what honours have been done them what great
conpany they have kept, and the |like, by which they plainly confess
that these honours were nore than their due, and such as their
friends would not believe if they had not been told: whereas a man
truly proud thinks the greatest honours below his nerit, and
consequently scorns to boast. | therefore deliver it as a nmaxim
that whoever desires the character of a proud man, ought to concea

his vanity.

Law, in a free country, is, or ought to be, the deternination of

the majority of those who have property in |and.

One argunent used to the di sadvantage of Providence | take to be a
very strong one in its defence. It is objected that stornms and
tenpests, unfruitful seasons, serpents, spiders, flies, and other
noxi ous or troubl esone animals, with many nore instances of the

i ke kind, discover an inperfection in nature, because human life



woul d be much easier without them but the design of Providence may
clearly be perceived in this proceeding. The notions of the sun
and noon - in short, the whole system of the universe, as far as
phi | osophers have been able to di scover and observe, are in the

ut nost degree of regularity and perfection; but wherever God hath
left to man the power of interposing a renedy by thought or |abour
there he hath placed things in a state of inperfection, on purpose
to stir up human industry, without which |life would stagnate, or

i ndeed, rather, could not subsist at all: CURI'S ACCUUNT MORTALI A

CORDA.

Praise is the daughter of present power.

How i nconsi stent is man with hi nsel f!

I have known several persons of great fane for wisdomin public

af fairs and counsels governed by foolish servants.

I have known great M nisters, distinguished for wit and | earning,

who preferred none but dunces.

I have known nen of great valour cowards to their w ves

I have known nen of the greatest cunning perpetually cheated.

I knew three great M nisters, who could exactly conpute and settle
the accounts of a kingdom but were wholly ignorant of their own

econony.

The preaching of divines helps to preserve well-inclined nmen in the

course of virtue, but seldom or never reclains the vicious.

Princes usually nake wi ser choices than the servants whomt hey

trust for the disposal of places: | have known a prince, nore than



once, choose an able Mnister, but | never observed that M nister
to use his credit in the disposal of an enploynent to a person whom
he thought the fittest for it. One of the greatest in this age
owned and excused the nmatter fromthe violence of parties and the

unr easonabl eness of friends.

Smal | causes are sufficient to nake a man uneasy when great ones
are not in the way. For want of a block he will stunble at a

straw.

Dignity, high station, or great riches, are in sone sort necessary
to old nmen, in order to keep the younger at a di stance, who are

otherwi se too apt to insult themupon the score of their age.

Every man desires to live |long; but no man woul d be ol d.

Love of flattery in nost men proceeds fromthe nean opinion they

have of thenselves; in wonen fromthe contrary.

I f books and | aws continue to increase as they have done for fifty
years past, | amin some concern for future ages how any man wil |

be | earned, or any man a | awer

Kings are commonly said to have LONG HANDS; | wi sh they had as LONG

EARS.

Princes in their infancy, childhood, and youth are said to discover
prodi gi ous parts and wit, to speak things that surprise and
astoni sh. Strange, so many hopeful princes, and so many shamef ul
kings! |If they happen to die young, they would have been prodigies
of wisdomand virtue. |If they live, they are often prodigies

i ndeed, but of another sort.



Politics, as the word is commonly understood, are nothing but
corruptions, and consequently of no use to a good king or a good

mnistry; for which reason Courts are so overrun with politics.

A nice man is a man of nasty ideas.

Apol l o was held the god of physic and sender of diseases. Both

wore originally the same trade, and still continue.

add nen and conets have been reverenced for the sane reason: their

| ong beards, and pretences to foretell events.

A person was asked at court, what he thought of an ambassador and
his train, who were all enbroidery and | ace, full of bows, cringes

and gestures; he said, it was Sol onon's inportation, gold and apes.

Most sorts of diversion in nen, children, and other animals, is an

imtation of fighting.

Augustus neeting an ass with a lucky nanme foretold hinsel f good

fortune. | meet many asses, but none of them have |ucky nanes.

If a man makes ne keep ny distance, the confort is he keeps his at

the sane tine.

Who can deny that all nmen are violent |overs of truth when we see
them so positive in their errors, which they will maintain out of
their zeal to truth, although they contradict thenselves every day

of their lives?

That was excellently observed, say |, when | read a passage in an
aut hor, where his opinion agrees with nine. Wen we differ, there

| pronounce himto be m staken



Very few nmen, properly speaking, live at present, but are providing

to live another tine.

Laws penned with the utnost care and exactness, and in the vul gar
| anguage, are often perverted to wong meani ngs; then why should we

wonder that the Bible is so0?

Al t hough nmen are accused for not know ng their weakness, yet

per haps as few know their own strength.

A man seeing a wasp creeping into a vial filled with honey, that
was hung on a fruit tree, said thus: "Wy, thou sottish animal,

art thou nad to go into that vial, where you see nmany hundred of
your kind there dying in it before you?" "The reproach is just,"
answered the wasp, "but not fromyou nen, who are so far from
taki ng exanpl e by other people's follies, that you will not take
warning by your own. |If after falling several tines into this
vial, and escaping by chance, | should fall in again, | should then

but resenble you."

An ol d miser kept a tame jackdaw, that used to steal pieces of
nmoney, and hide themin a hole, which the cat observing, asked why
he woul d hoard up those round shining things that he could make no
use of ? "Wiy," said the jackdaw, "nmy nmaster has a whol e chest

full, and makes no nore use of themthan |."

Men are content to be laughed at for their wit, but not for their

folly.

If the men of wit and genius woul d resol ve never to conplain in
their works of critics and detractors, the next age would not know

that they ever had any.

After all the maxi ms and systens of trade and conmerce, a stander-



by would think the affairs of the world were nost ridicul ously

contrived

There are few countries which, if well cultivated, would not
support doubl e the nunber of their inhabitants, and yet fewer where
one-third of the people are not extrenely stinted even in the
necessaries of life. | send out twenty barrels of corn, which
would naintain a fanmily in bread for a year, and | bring back in
return a vessel of wine, which half a dozen good foll ows woul d
drink in less than a nonth, at the expense of their health and

reason.

A man woul d have but few spectators, if he offered to show for
t hreepence how he could thrust a red-hot iron into a barrel of

gunpowder, and it should not take fire.

End



